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| Cha ee 
phyGcian, was deſcended of a good family in York» 
ſhire, After he had paſſed through his ſchool education, 
he way removed to Peier-Houſe in Cambridge. where 
he was created doctor of phyſie, July the 3th, 1652. 
His firſt examination before the college of phyſicians 
was on the 22th of March, 1691-4 ; and he was admit: 
ted fellow, June the 26th, z693. On the 23th of Sep» 
tember 1693, he made a Latin aratian before the col- 
lege. to the great ſatisfactiom of the auditors, and his 
on honour,” as it is exprefled. in the regiſter of that 
college. In'2696 be zcaloufly promoted and eneauraged 
the erefting the Difpenſary, being an apartment in the 
college, for the relief of the ſick poor, by giving them 
advice gratis, and diſpenſing medicines to them at lo 
rates. This work of charity having expoſed him a 
* 2 2 


iv THE LIFE OF 


many other phyſicians to the envy and reſentment of 
ſeveral perſons of the ſame faculty as well as apothees · | 
ries, he ridiculed them with a. peculiar ſpirit and viva-f| | 
city in a poem called The Diſpenſary in ſix cantos;f | 
which, though it firſt ſtole into the world incorrect in 
the year 1699, yet bore in a few months three impreſ- 1 
fions, and was afterwards printed ſeveral times with afff « 
dedication to Anthony Henley Eſq; and commendate 
verſes by Mr. Charles Boyle, afterwards earl of Orre 1 
Colonel Chriſtopher Codrington, Thomas Check Esa; 
and Colonel Henry Blount. This poem raiſed our au- 
thor a prodigious reputation; which together with bis} 1 
great learning and {kill in his profeſſion, his politeneſs, i 
agreeable convggſation, and good humour, procured « 
| him a vaſt practice, and gained him the friendſhip andi] 
eſteem of moſt of the nobility and gentry of both ſexes. : 
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He.was one of the moſt eminent members of a famous 
ſociety, called the kit- cat-club, which'conſifted of above 
thirty noblemen and gentlemen, diſtinguiſhed by their 
excellent parts, and aſſection to the proteſtant ſucceſſion 
in the houſe of Hanover. October the 3d, 102, 
was elected one of the cenſors of the college of phyſici- 


——_— 


. * Major Richardſon Pack, in bis Miſcellavies, p. 
202, ad edit. in 8 vo, obſerves, that this poem hath 
loſt and gained in every edition. Almoſt every thing 
that Sir Samuel left out was a robbery from the pub- 
* lic; every thing he added hath been an embelliſhment 
'* to his poem,” Theſe omiſſions are In this 6- 
Anion. } il 


$12 SAMUEL GAETH., L 
ans. Ne was in particular favour and eſteem with the 
duke of Marlborough, whofe diſgrace and voluntary 
exile abroad he lamented in a ſine copy of verſes. In 
1712 he wrote a dedication for an intended edition of 
Lucretius to his late majeſty, then elector of Brunſwick, 
vpon whoſe acceſſion to the throne he had the honour 


of knighthood conferred vpon him by his majeſty with- 


the doke of Marlborough's ſword. He was likewiſe 
made phyſician in ordinary to his majeſty, and phyſici- 
an general to the army. As his own merit procured 
bim a great intereſt with thoſe in power, ſo his huma« 


nity and good nature inclined him to make uſe of that 


intereſt, rather for the ſupport and encouragement of 
other men of letters, than for the advancement of his 
own fortune. He wrote ſome other pieces beſides thoſe 
above-mentioned. He died January the 18th, 1918-19, 
and was interred on the 22d of the ſame month in the 
church of Harrow on the Hill, in a vault there built by 
bim for the interment of his family. Mr. Pope, in one 
of his letters, ſtiles him the beſt natured of men; and 
tells us, that * his death was very heroical, and yet un- 
affected enovgh to have made a ſaint, or a philoſopher 
famous. But ill tongues and worſe hearts have bran- 
* ded even his laſt moments, as wrongfully as they did 
* bis life, with irreligion. You muſt have heard may 
tales on this ſubject; but if ever there was a good 
* Chriſtian without knowing himſelf to be ſo, it was 
Dr. Garth.“ Mr. Granville, afterwards Lord Lanſ- 
downe, wrote a fine copy of verſes to our author in his 
ilneſs, He had an only daughter, who was married to 
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Culonel Boyle, brother to Henry Boyle Eſq; ſpeaker of 
the honſe of Commons in Ireland, and one of his ma- 


jeſty's lords jullices, and nnn af wn 


n Ireland. 
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* mem << 


And by preſerving Garth, preſerve mankind, 
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«, +7 * „ 9 # 
20.25 fi. v , $0 , 
1 i die. 12 "IS 4 „ . 


| 1% O kel l. 
nne nn G Da. Guan in his illoefs, by Mx | 
GRANVILLE, afterwards LOAD LaNSDOWN, | 


ACHAON fick! in every face we find 
His danger is the danger of mankind ; 
Whoſe art protecting, nature could expire, 
But by a deluge. or the gentrah fire. 5 
More lives he ſaves than periſh in oor wars; 
And, faſter than a plague deſtrays, repairs. 
The bold carouſer, and th' adyent'rous dame, 
Nor fear the fever, nor refuſe the flame; 
Safe in his ill. from all reſtreint ſet free, 
But oonſcious ſhame, remorſe, or piety. 
Sire of all arts, defend thy darling fon, 
Reſtort the man, whoſe life's ſo much our own ; 
On whom, like Atlas, the whole world's reclin'd ; 
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A Ker to the Vers xs of the AuTrnon. 


In the firſt Cor v of VER 53s to DR. GARTH upon 
the DISPENSARY, 


Line 2. Charles Mountague, Lord Hallifax. 
| Ig. The Lord Somers, formerly Ld. Chancellor, 
20. Dennis, a ſowr; ſupercilious, and fil.hatored 
ö critic and poetaſter. Dryden, 4 famous 
poet 


In the ſecond Cory of VERS IS, written by the late 
Colonel — n of the Leeward 
Iſlands. So 


Counteſs of Lady — 
Churchill. one of the Duke of Marlbo- 
« - Tough's daughters, 
22. John Sheffield, Earl of Mulgrave, Marquis of 
. Normanby, and Duke of Buckingham. 
The-works of this noble peer were pub- 
liſhed in the year 192 3,” under the iuſpec- 
tion of Mr. Pope. Since reprinted in two 
volumes 8 vo. Montague, Lord Hal- 
27. Mirmil, Dr. Gibbons. The City Bard, 
Sir Richard Blackmore, 
36. Dr. Hans. 
37. Dr. Ratcliffe, 
39. Mirmil's, Dr. Gibbons. 
42. The late William Walſh Efq ; | 
43- The Lord Somers. The late Earl of 
5 Dorſet. | 


arl of 


T HE 


DISPENSARY, | 
SA” 
P O E M 


SIX ANT OS. 


Bane veniam petimuſgue danroſgue vicilſim. 
Hor. de Arte Poet. 
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A Man of your cbaraQer can no more prevent a de- 

dication than he would encourage one; for me- 
it, like a virgin's bluſhes, is till moſt diſcovered, when 
t labours moſt to be concealed. 

It is hard. that to think well of you, ſhould be but 
juſtice, and to tell you fo, ſhould be an offence: thus 
ather than violate your modeſty, I muſt be wanting to 
your other virtues; and to gratify one good quality, do 
wrong to a thoufand: 

The world generally meaſures out eſteem by the ar- 
dour of our pretences; and will ſcarce believe that fo 
much zeal in the heart, can be conſiſtent with ſo much 
faintneſs in the expreſſion; but when they reflect on 
your readineſs to do good, and your induſtry tobide it; 
on your paſſion to oblige, and your pain to hear it 
owned ; they will conclude that acknowledgments would 
be ungrateful to a perſon, who even ſeems to receive 
the obligations he confers, 

But though I ſhould perſuade myſelf to be ſilent 
vpon all occaſions ; thoſe more polite arts, which, till 
of late, have languiſhed and decayed, would appear un- 
der their preſent advantages, and own you for one of 
their generous reſtorers ; inſomuch, that ſculpture now 
becaths, painting ſpeaks, muſic raviſkes ; and as you 
he!p to refine our faſte, you diſtinguiſh your own. 

A 2 


DEDICATION, 


Your approtation of this poem, is the only except 
on to the opinion the world bas of your judgment, th; 
ought to reliſh nothing ſo much as what you writ 
yourſelf : but you are reſolved to forget to be a critic 
by remembring you are a friend, To ſay more, woul; 
be uncafy to you; and to ſay lefs, would be unjuſt in 
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Your humble fervant, 
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8 INCE this following poem in a manner ſtole into 
the world, I could not be ſurpriſed to'find it uncor-. 
rect: though I can no more ſay [ was a ranger to its 
coming abroad, than that I approved of the publiſher's 
precipitation in doing it: for a hurry in the execution,, 
generally produces a leiſure in reflexion; ſo when we 
run the faſteſt, we ſtumble the oftneſt. However, the 
errors of the printer have not been greater than the 
candour of the reader: and if [| could but ſay the ſame 
of the defects of the author, he would need no juſtiſica - 
tion againſt the cavils of ſome furious critics, who, L 
am ſure, would have been better pleaſed if they had met 
with more faults, 

Their grand objection is, that the fury Diſcaſe is an 
improper machine to recite characters. and recommend 
the example of preſent writers: but though I had the 
authority of ſome. Greek and Latin poets, upon paral- 
lel inſtances, to juſtify the deſign ; yet that I might not 
introduce any thing that ſeemed inconſiſtent, or bard, 
I ſtarted this objection myſelf, to a gentleman, very re- 
markable in this ſort of criticiſm, who would by na 
means allow that the . was forced, or the eon 
duct incongruous, 

Diſeaſe is repreſented a fury as well as envy : ſhe is 


imagined to be forced by an incantation from her ro- 
ceſs ; and ta be revenged on the exorciſt, mortiſies him 
A3 
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6 | - PREFACT...: 
with an introduction of ſeveral perſons eminent in ay 
accompliſhment he has made ſome advances in; 

Nor is the compliment leſs to any great genius men. 
tioned there; ſince a very fiend, who naturally repines 
at any excellency, is forced to confeſs how happily they 
have all ſucceeded. 

Their. next objeftion, is, that I bave imitated the 
Lutrin-of Monſieur Boileau. I muſt own I am proud 
of the imputation; unleſs their quarrel be, that I have 
not done it enough: but he that will give himfelf the 
tfouble of examining, will find I bave copied him in 
nothing but in tuo or three Ines in the complaint of 
Molefle, Canto II. and in one in his firſt Canto; the 
ſeyſe of which line is entirely his, and I could wiſh it 
; were not the only good one in mine, 

I have ſpoke to the moſt material objeQions I have 
heard of, and ſhall tell theſe gentlemen, that for every 
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it is tte concluſton. However, I ſhould not be much 
concerned not to be thought excellent in an amuſe- 
ment I have very little praQtiſed hitherto, nor perhaps 
ever ſhall again. 

Reputation of this ſort is very hard to be got, and 
very eaſy to be loſt ; its purſuit is painful, and its poſ- 
feſfion unfruiĩtful; nor had I ever attempted any thing in 
this kind, till finding the animoſtties among the members 
of the college of phyſicians increaſing daily (notwith- 
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fault they pretend to find in this poem, I will undertake Wt 
to ſhew them two. One of theſe curious perſons does if 
me the honour to ſay, he approves of the concluſion of 
it; but I ſuppoſe it is upon no other reaſon, but becauſe i 


FREPACE. * 7 
in a ¶ landing the frequent exhortat ions of our worthy preſi- 

dent to the contrary) I was perſuaded to attempt ſome- 
men. i thing of this nature, and toendeavour to rally ſome of our 
pine: ¶ diſs tfeted members into a ſenſe of their duty, who have 
they I hitherto moſt obſtivately oppoſed all manner of. union; 

and have continued ſo unreaſonable refractory, that it 
d the ¶ was thought fit by the college, to reinforce the obfer- 
yance of the-ſtatutes by a bond, which ſome of them 
would not comply with, tho' none of them had refuſed 
the ceremony of the cuſtomary oath; like ſome that 
will truſt their wives with any body, but their money 
with none, I was ſorry to find there could be any con- 
ſtitution that was not to be cured without poiſon, and 
that there ſhould be a proſpect of eſſtcting it by a lefs 
grateful method than reaſon and perſuaſion, 

The original of this difference has been of ſome 
ſanding, though it did not break out to fury and exceſs, 
till the time of erecting the diſpenſary, be ing an apart- 

at in the college ſet up for the relief of the fick poor, 
and managed ever ſince with an integrity and 3 

ſuitable to fo charitable a deſign. 

Wavy perſon-would be more fully: informed ws! 

e particulars of ſo pious a work, I refer him to a trea 
le, ſet forth by the authority of the preſident and cen 
ors, in the year 1697. It is called, A ſhort account 

of the proceedings of the college of phyſicians, Lon- 
don, in relation to the ſick poor.“ The reader may 
here not only be informed of the riſe and progreſs of 
his ſo public an undertaking, but alſo of the concur- 

e and encouragement it met with from the moſt, as 


9 PREFACE. 


well.as the moſt ancient members of the ſociety, not. 
withſtanding the vigorous oppoſition of a few men, whg 
thought it their intereſt to defeat ſo laudable a deſign, 
| - The intention of this preface is not to perſuade man. 
i. kind to enter into our quarrels, but to vindicate the au- 
thor from being cenſured of taking any indecent liber- 
ty with a faculty he has the honour to be a member of, 
If the ſatire may appear directed at any particular per. 
ſon, it is at ſuch only as are preſumed to be engaged in 
diſhonourable confedcracies. for mean and mertenary 
ends, againſt the dignity of their own profeſſion. But 
if there be no ſuch, then theſe characters are bnt ima- 
| ginary, and by conſequence ought to give no A of 
fence. 

The deſcription of the battle is grounded upon a feud 
that happened in the diſpenſary, betwixt a member of 
tze college with his retinue, and ſome of the ſervants 
that attended there to diſpenſe the medicines; and is ſo 
far real, though the poetical relation be fitious. I hope 
Ro body will think the author too undecently reflecting 
through the whole, who being too liable to faults him- 
ſelf, 'ought to be leſs ſevere upon the miſcarriages of 
athers. There is a character in this trivial perform 
ance, which the town, I find, applies to a particular 
perſon: it is a reflection which I ſhould be ſorry ſhould 
give offence ; being no more than what may be ſaid of 
any phyſician remarkable for much practice. The kill-F. 
ing of numbers of patients is ſo trite a piece of raillery 
that it ought not to make the leaſt impreſſion, either 


upon the reader, or the perſon it is applyed to; bein 


ge that T thiok in my conſcience » very able phyſi 

, as well as a gentleman of extraordinary learning. 

if len hard upon any one, it is my reader: but ſome 

worthy gentlemen, as remarkable for their hamanity 

2s their extraordinary parts, have taken care to make 

him amends for it, by prefixing ſomethipg of their own, 

I confeſs, thoſe ingenious gentlemen have done me 

2 great honour ; but while they deſign an imaginary 

panegyric upon me, they have made a rea] one upon 

themſelves; and by ſaying how much this ſmall per- 

formance exceeds ſome others, they convince the wosld 
how far it falls ſhort of theirs, 


PREFACE. ; I; 


E . 


The copy of an inſtrument ſubſeribed by the preſident; 

cenſor. moſt of the eleAts; ſenior fellows, candidates, 
- &c. of the college of phyſicians, in relation to the 
0 poor, 


0 


dees the ſeveral orders of the college of phyſi. 
cians, London, for preſcribing medicines gratis 
to the poor ſick of the cities of London and Weſtmin · 
ſter, and parts adjacent, as alſo propoſals made by the 
ud college to the Lord Mayor, court of Aldermen and 
common council of London in purſuance therof, have 
hitherto been ineff-Qual, for that no method hath been 
taken to furniſh the poor with medicines for their cure 
at low and reaſonable rates; we therefore whoſe names 
are here underwritten, fellows and members of the ſaid 
cColege, being willing effectually to promote ſo great a 
> Charity, by the counſel and good liking of the preſident 
and college declared in their comitia, hereby (to wit, 
each of us ſeverally and apart, and not the one for the 
other of us) do oblige ourſelves to pay to Dr. Thomas 
Burwell, fellow and elect off the faid. college, the ſun 
of ten pounds a piece of lawfuk money of England, by 
ſuch proportions, and at ſuch times, as to the major 
part of the ſubſcribers here ſhall ſeem moſt convenient: 
which money, when received by the ſaid Dr. Thomas 
Burwell, is to be by him expended in preparing and de- 
livering medicines to the poor at their intrinſic value, 
in ſuch manner, and at ſuch times, and by ſuch orders 

and directions, as by the major part of the ſubſcribers 

'  hexeto ſhall in writing be hereafter appointed and direc 
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d for that. purppſe. In witneſs dert we have here- 


nto ſet out hands and ſeals this 9 day of 


December, 16 90 


Tho. Milliogton, Preſes, 


Tho, Burwell, Ele. and 
Gunlay..:. :.__.. 

gam. Collins, Ele. 

Edw. Browne, Elect. 5 


Cenſor. 
dw. Hulſe, Elect. 
Tho. Gill, Cenſor. 
Walter Mills. 
Ban. Coxe. . 
Henry Sampſon. 
Thomas Gibſon. 
Charles Goodall. 
Edm. King. 
Sam. Garth. 
Barnh. Soame. 
Denton Nicholas. 
Joſeph Gaylard. 
John Woollaſton. 
Steph. Hunt. 
Okver Horſcman. 
Rich. Morton, Jun. 
David Hamilton, 
Hen. Morelli. - 
Walter Harris. 


will Dewan, Quits * 
Jo. Hutton. 73 
Rob Brady. 
Hans Sloane. 
Rich. Morton. 


Nich. Torleſs, Elect and John Hawys, 


Ch. Harel. 
Rich. Robiſon, 
John Bateman, 
Martin Lifter. 
Jo. Colbatch. 
Bernard Connor, 
W. Cockburn. 
J le Feure. 


P. Sylveſtre. 


Ch. Morton. 
Walter Charlton, 


Phineas Fowke, 


Tho Alvery. 
Rob. Gray. 

John Wright. 
James Drake. 


Sam Morris. 
John Woodward, 


—— Norris. 
George Colebrook, 


William Briggs. Gideon Harvey. 
Th. Coll lon. *Y p "4 / 7.95 


The deſign of printing the ſubſcribers names, is t 
ſhew, that the late undertaking has the ſanction of 
college act; and that it is not a project carried on 
five or ſix members, as thoſe that oppoſe it would 
juſtly 1 loſinuate, 
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VERSES TO THE AUTHOR: 13 


TO DR, near UPON THE DISPENSARY, 
115 $ Aab ata pit 
oo Like M——gve's cou'd a juſt piece ſuſtain, 
'ou'd ſearch the Grecian and the Latin tore, 
ind thence preſent thee with the pureſt ore: 
n laſting numbers praiſe thy whole defign, 
Ind manly beauty of each nervous line: 
how how your pointed ſatire's ſterling wit, 
Does only knaves or formal bloek heads hit; 
ho're gravely dull, inſipidly ſerene, [4 
Ind carry all their wiſdom in their mien, 
Vhom thus expos'd, thus ſtrip'd of their diſguiſe, 
one will again admire, moſt will deſpiſe. ; 
how in what noble verſe Naſſau you fing, 
ow ſuch a poet's worthy ſuch a zing., 
hen S— r's charming eloquence you i 
ow loftily your tuneful voice you raiſe! 
But my poor feeble muſe is as unfit 
o praiſe, as imitate what you have writ. 
rtiſts alone ſhou'd venture to commend | 
hat D can't condemn, nor D-——n mend: 
* Vhat muſt, writ with that fire and with that caſe, 
| he beaux, the ** and the . pleaſe. 
C. BOYLE. 
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Muſt judge by rules what they want force to taſte. 


Facetious M 


14 VERSES TO THE AUTHOR: + 
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TO MY FRIEND THE AUTHOR, 'DESIRING 
MY OPINION OF HIS POEM. 


SK me not, friend, what I. approve or blame; nd 
Perhaps I know not why I like, or damn; > 
I can be pleas'd; and I dare own am. h 
I read thee over with a lover's eye; e il 
Thou haſt no faults, or I no faults can ſpy; a ; 
Thou art all beauty, or all blindneſs J. 
Critics and aged beaux of fancy chaſte, . ar 
Who ne'er had fire, or elſe whoſe fire is paſt, 


I wou'd a poet, like a miſtreſs, try, uk 
Not by her hair, her hand, ber noſe, her eye; 
But by ſome nameleſs pow'r, to give me joy. 
The nymph has G—n's, C- 's. C—'s charms, 
If with reſiſtleſs fires my ſoul ſhe warms, 

With balm upon her lips, and raptures in her arms. 
Such is thy genius, and ſuch art is thine, 

Some ſecret magic works in ev'ry line; 

We judge not but we feel the pow'r divine. 
Where all is juſt, is beauteous, ahd is fair, Th 
Diſtinctions vaniſh of peculiar air. 

Loſt in our pleaſure, we enjoy in you 

Lueretius, Horace, '$S——d, M——gue. .' 

And yet tis thought, ſome critics in this town, | 


| 


( 
\ 


By rules to all, but to themſelves, unknown, 


Will damn thy verſe, and juſtify their own. 


Why, let them damn: were it not wondrous bard 
and the city B 


1 . 
9 

* 

. 


VERSES TO THE AUTHOR. ns 


p near ally'd in learning, wit, and Kill, 
186 Whou'd not have leave to judge, as well as kill? 
ay, let them write; let them their forces join, 
od hope the motly piece may rival thine, 
fely deſpiſe their malice, and their toil, = 
Which vulgar cars alone will reach, and will defile. 
e it thy gen'rous pride to pleaſe the beſt, 
hoſe judgment, and whoſe friendſhip is a teſt, 
ith learned H-— thy healing cares be join'd, 5 


arch thoughtful Re to his inmoſt mind: 
nite, reſtore your arts, and ſave mankind. 

hilſt all the buſy Ms of the town 

nvy our health, and pine away their own, 

hene er thou would'ſt a tempting muſe engage, 
Judicious W can beſt direct her rage. 

o S, and to DO t too ſubmit,, 

nd let their ſtamp immortalize thy wit. 

onſenting Phoebus bows, if they approve, 

And ranks thee with the foremoſt bards above: 
hilt theſe of right the deathlefs laurel ſend, | | 


ze it my humble buſineſs to commend 
The faithful, honeſt man, and the well- natut d friend. 
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by That let me wave, and only now admire 


Abortive thoughts, with decoration-rhyme. 


TO MY FRIEND DR. GARTH, THE AUTH0Ot 
OF THE DISPENSARY. 


Tore hen art would bein vain; 

The health you give, prevents the poet's pen. Wlea: 
Sufficiently confirm'd is your renown, 
And I but fill the chorus of the town. 


. 


The dazzling rays of your poetic fire: . act 
Which its diffuſive virtue does diſpenſe, ror 


In flowing verſe, and elevated ſenſe. zut 
The town, which long has ſwallow'd fooliſh verk avi 

Which poetaſters every where rehearſe; 

Will mend their judgment now.. refine their taſte, 


And gather up th' applauſe they threw in waſte, 
The play-houſe ſhan't encourage falſe ſublime, ace 


The ſatire of vile ſeriblers ſhall appear uk 
On none, except upon themſelves, ſevere: nd 
While yours contemns the gall of vulgar ſpite; [is 
And when you ſeem to ſmile the moſt, you bite, 


THO, CHEEL 
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VERSES TO THE AUTHOR © 17 


To MY FRIEND, UPON THE DISPENSARY, 


Hot 


A $ when the people of the northern zone 
Find the approach of the revolving ſun, 
leas'd and reviv'd, they ſee the new-born light, 
ad dread na more eternity of night. 
Thus we, who lately, as of ſummer's heat, 
ave felt a dearth of poetry and wit ; | 
ace fear'd, Apollo wou'd return no more 
rom warmer climes to an ungrateful ſhore, 
ut you, the fav'rite of the tuneful nine, 
erſe Wave made the god in his full luſtre ſhine; 
Por night have chang'd into a glorious day; 
„ Nad reach'd perfection in your firſt eſſay : 
o the young eagle that his force would try, 
aces the ſun, and tow'rs it to the (ky. 
Others proceed to art by ſlow degrees, 
uk ward at firſt, at length they faintly pleaſe, 
nd ſtill whate'er their firſt efforts produce, 
Tis an abortive, or an infant muſe. 
Whilſt yours, like Pallas, from the head of Jove, 
ſteps out full grown, with nobleſt pace to move. 
hat antient poets to their ſubjects owe, | 
$ here inverted, and this owes to you : 
You found it little, but have made it great, 
hey could deſcribe, but you alone create. 
Now let your muſe riſe with expanded wings, 
IIs eee 
3 
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Great William's victories ſhe'll next rehearſe, 

And raiſe a trophy of immortal verſe : 

Thus to your art proportion the deſign, 1 
And mighty things with mighty numbers join, | 
A ſecond Namure, or a future Boyne, * 


H. BLOUN 
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9 SANTO I. 


Peak, goddeſs ! ſince tis thou that beſt canſt tell 
D How antient leagues to modern diſcord fell; 
uud why phyſicians were ſo cautious grown 

df others lives, and laviſh of their own; 

ow by a journey. to the Elyſian plain 
Peace triumph'd, and old time return'd again. 
Not far from. that molt celebrated place, 

here angry juſtice ſhews her awful face; 
here little villains muſt ſubmit to fate, 

That great ones may-enjoy the world in ſtate; 
There ſtands a f dome, majeſtic to the ſight, 
ad ſumptuous arches bear its oval height; 
golden globe plac'd high with artfol fill, 
ſeems, to the diſtant fight, a gilded pill: 

This pile was, by the pious patron's aim, 

Rais'd for a uſe as noble as its frame; 

or did the learn'd ſociety decline 

The propagation of that great deſign; 


. _— 


rn. 


2 Old Bally, þ College of phyſicians. . 
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In all her mazes, nature's face they view'd, 

And as ſhe diſappear'd, * their ſearch purſu'd. 

Wrapt in the ſhade of night the goddeſs lies, 

Yet to the learn'd unveils her dark diſguiſe, 

But ſhuns the groſs acceſs of vulgar eyes. 
Now ſhe unfolds the faint, and dawning ſtrife 

Of infant atoms kindling into life; 

| How ductile matter new meanders takes, 

And lender trains of twiſting fibres makes; 

| And how the viſcous ſeeks a cloſer tone, 

By juſt degrees to harden into bone; 

While the more looſe flow from the vital urn, 

And in full tides of purple ſtreams return; 

How lambent flames from life's bright lamps arife; io. 

And dart in emanations through the eyes; 

How from each ſluice a gentle torrent pours, 

To lake a fev'riſh heat with ambient ſhow'rs ; 

Whence, their mechanic pow'rs, the ſpirits claim; 

How great their force, how delicate their frame ; 

How the ſame nerves are faſhion'd to ſuſtain 

The greateſt pleaſure and the greateſt pain. 

Why bileous juice a golden light puts on, 

And floods of chyle in ſilver currents run; 

How the dim ſpeck of entity began 

T” extend Tao many; and ech to man 3; 


ey (till purſu'd. 
They find her dubious now, and then as plain, 
Here ſhe's too ſparing ; there profuſely vain, + 


— 


1 


- 


e AN TO yt. 
o how minute an origin we owe un K. 
oung Ammon, Caefar, and the great Naſſau; 
hy paler looks impetvous rage proclaim, 
Ind why chill virgins redden into flame; 
hy envy oft transforms with wan diſgoiſe, 
nd why gay mirth fits ſmiling in the eyes; 
in ice why Luerece, or Sempronia, fire, 
by Southwell rages to ſurvive deſire. nat 
hence Milo's vigour at th* Olympics ſhown, | 
Vhence tropes to Finch, or impudence to Sloane“; 
ow matter, by the vary'd ſhape of pores, | 
Ir ideots frames, or ſolemn ſenators. | 
Hence 'tis we wait the wond'rous cauſe ts find, 
ow body acts upon impaſſive mind: 
ow fumes of wine the thinking part can fire, K 
aſt hopes revive, and preſent joys inſpire: 
Vhy our complexions oft our foul declare, 
nd how the paſſions in the features are: 
low touch and harmony ariſe between. 
orporeal figure and a form unſeen: 
low quick their faculties the limbs fulfill, 
nd act at ev'ry ſummons of the will. 
Vih mighty truths, myſterious to deſcry, 
Vhich in the womb of diſtant cauſes lie. 


But now no grand enquiries are deſery d, : 


ſean faction reigns, where knowledge ſhou'd preſide, 
euds are inicreas'd, and learning laid aGde. TIS 


* Why Atticus polite, Brutus ſevere, N 
Why Methwin muddy, — clear. 
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That nothing there but ſullen ſilence reigns, 
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Thus ſynods oft, concern for faith conceal, - 
And for important nothings ſhow a zeal ; 

The drooping ſciences neglected pine, 

And Pacan's beams with fading luſtre ſhine. 
No readers here with hectic looks are found, 
Nor eyes in rheum, thro! midnight-watching, drown! 
The lonely edifice in ſweats complains | 


This place ſo fit for undiſturb'd repoſe, _ 
The god of ſloth for his aſylum choſe; * 
Upon a couch of down in theſe abodes, _ 
Supine with folded arms he thoughtleſs nods; 
Indulging dreams his godhead lull to caſe, 
With murmury of ſoft rills, and whiſp'ring trees; ri 


The poppy and each numbing plant diſpenſe il 
Their drowſy virtue, and dull indolence ; he 
No paſſions interrupt his eaſy reign, H 
No problems puzzle bis lethargic brain, | ich 
But dark oblivion guards his peaceful bed, hre 
And lazy fogs hang ling'ring o'er his head. gr: 

As at full length the pamper'd monarch lay, all 
Batt'ning in eaſe, and ſlumb' ring life away: he 
A ſpiteful noiſe his downy chains unties, ow 


Haſtes forward, and increaſes as it flies. 
Firſt, ſome to cleave the ſtubborn * flint engage, Wibe: 


Till urg'd by blows, it ſparkles into rage: = nd 1 
Some temper lute, ſome ſpacious. veſſels move: ſwa 
Theſe furnaces 8 and thoſe approve, * 


2 


TY rn ge 
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| CANTO I. 1 
ere phials in nice diſcipline are ſet, _— 
here gallipots are rang'd in alphabet. 
this place, magazines of pills you ſpy; _ 
that, like forage, herbs in bundles lie ; 
hile lifted peſtles, brandifh'd in the air, 
eſcend in peals, and civil wars declare. 
ud ſtrokes, with pounding ſpice, the fabric wad” 
nd aromatic clouds in ſpires aſcend. 
So when the Cyclops o'er their anvils ſweat, 
nd ſwelling ſinews ecchoing blows repeat; 
rom the volcano's groſs eruptions riſe, 
nd curling ſheets of ſmoke obſcure the ſkies. 
The flumb'ring god, amaz'd at this new din, 
rice ſtrove to riſe, and thrice ſunk down again, 
iſtleſs he ſtretch'd, and gaping rubb'd his eyes, 
hen falter'd thus betwixt half words and lighs, 
How impotent a deity am 1! 
ith godhead born, but curs'd, that cannot die ! 
hro' my indulgence, mortals hourly ſhare 
grateful negligence, and eaſe from care. 


' 
wn 


| ull'd in my arms, how long have I withheld 
he northern monarchs from the duſty field? 
ow have I kept the Britiſh fleet at caſe, 5 
om tempting the rough dangers of the ſeas ? 

age ibernia owns the mildneſs of my reign, 
nd my divinity's ador'd in Span. 

h ſwains to ſylvan ſolitudes convey, 5 


here ſtretch'd on moſſy beds, they waſte _ 
gentle joys the night, in yows the day. 
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What marks of wond'rous clemency I've ſhown, 
Some rev rend worthies of the gown can on. 
Triumphant plenty, with a cheerful grace, 
Baſks in their eyes, and ſparkles in their face. 
How fleek their looks, how goodly is their mien, v 
When big they ſtrut behind a double chin! 
Each faculty in blandiſhments they lull, 
Aſpiring to be venerably dall; 

No learn'd debates moleſt their downy rapes, 
Or diſcompoſ their pompous ignorance; 
But undiſturb'd, they loiter life away, 


So wither green, and bloſſom in decay. 0 
Deep ſunk in down, they, by my gentle care, Id 
Avoid th' inclemencies of morning air. | dp 
And leave to tatter'd * crape the drudgery of pray. ft h 
J Urim: was civil, and not void of ſenſe, er 
Had humour, and a courteous confidence; 

So ſpruce he moves, ſo gracefully he cocks, rif 
The hallow'd roſe declares him orthodox; het 
He paſs'd his caſy hours, inſtead of pray's, he | 
In madrigals, and philliſing the fair; ine 
Conſtant at feaſts, and each decorum knew, hat 
And ſoon as the deſert appear d, withdrew; -- Wis c 
Always obliging, and without offence, m1 or e 
And fancy'd for his gay impertinence. 

. | 4000 
dees Boil. Lut. 


4 + Dr. Atterhury, afterward biſhop of ache 


SANs i 
t ſee how M. miſtaken parts ſucceed ;' / 
threw off my dominion, and would read; 
gag'd in controverſy, 'wrangled well; | 
convocation-language:cou'd-excell; © ; 
voloumes prov'd-the church without defence, - - © 
nothing guarded, but by providenoe: ar 1 
ow grace and moderation diſagre 
d violence advances charity. 5 
bus writ *cill none would read, becoming les 
wretched ſcribler, of a rare buffoon, 
Mankind my fond propitious por bas ery'd, 
oo oft to own, too much to be deny d. 
nd all I afk are hades and ſilent bow'rs, Wt 
Wo paſs in ſoft forgetfulneſs my hours. | 
y'r. Wt have my fears ſome diſtant villa choſe, — ? 
N 


: 


er their quietus here fat judges doſe, 

nd lull their.eough, and corſcience'to-repoſe : 

r if ſomereloiſter's refuge | implore, / 
here holy drones ober dying tapers ſnore: 

he peals of ® Naflau's arms theſe eyes uneloſe, 
ine he moleſts, to give the world repoſe. 

hat eaſe I offer with contempt he fies. 
is couch a treneh, his canopy the ſkies. 

or climes nor ſeaſons his reſolves-control, © | -+ 

h acquator has no beat; no ice the pole. | | 
ith arms refiſtleſs o'er the globe he flies, f 

nd leaves to Jove the empite o the ſkies. 


- 
* 5 
1 
jeſter 7 « ® N ELIA mY fe % Y. 
* Sec Boil. Lut. 
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But as the flothful god to yawn begun, 
He ſhook off the dull miſt, and thus went on. f 
"Twas in this reverend dome I ſought repoſe, 
Theſe walls were that aſylum I had choſe. $ 
Here have I rul'd long undiſturb'd with broils, 
And laugh'd at heroes, and their glorious toils, 
My annals are in mouldy mildews wrought, 
With eaſy inſignificance of thought. 
But now ſome buſy, enterpriſing brain 
Invents new fancies to renew my pain, 
And labours to diſſolve my eaſy reign. 
With that, the god his darling phantom calls, 
And from his falt'ring lips this meſſage falls: 


4 + Sometimes among the Caſpian cliffs I creep, 

. Where ſolitary bats and ſwallows ſleep: 

Or if ſome cloiſter's refuge I implore, 

Where holy drones o'er dying tapers ſnore, 

Still Naſſau's arms a ſoft repoſe deny, 

Keep me awake, and follow where I fly. 
Since be bas bleſs'd the weary world with peact 

And with a nod has bid Bellona ceaſe ; 

I ſought the covert of ſome peaceful cell, 

Where ſilent ſhades in harmleſs raptures dwell; 

That reſt might paſt tranquillity reſtore, 

And mortal never interrupt me more. 

$ Nought underneath this roof but damps are four 

Nought heard but drowſy beetles buzzing round, 

Spread cobwebs hide the walls, and duſt the floors, 

And midnight ſilence guards the noiſeleſs doors. 
| n 


CANTO 1. 


Since mortals will diſpute my power, Ii try 
ho haſt the greateſt empire, they or I. 

4 Envy out, ſome prince's court attend, 

oft likely there you'll meet the famiſh'd fiend; * 
where dull critics authors fate foretel; 

where ſtale maids, or meagre eunuchs dwell. 
Il the bleak fury what new projects reign, 
mong the homicides of Warwick-Lane; 

d what th? event, unleſs ſhe ſtraight inclines 
o blaſt their hopes, and baffle their deſigns. 
More he had fpoke, but ſudden vapours riſe, 
ad with their ſilken cords tie down his eyes. 


Or in cabals, or camps, or at the bar, 
Or where ill poets pennyleſs confer, 
r in the ſenate-bouſe at Weſtmiaſter. 
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In 0 N as ene 0 s hea 
And winds hy huſh'd in fubterranean beds ; 

Whilſt ſick ving flow'rs; drink up the filver dew, 

And beaus, for ſome aſſembly, dreſs anew ; 

The city ſalnts to pray 's and play-houfe haſte; 

The rich to dinner, and the poor to reſt: 

Officious Phantom then pre par d with cave 

To ſlide on tender pinions throegh the air. 

Oft he attempts the ſummit of a rock, 

And oft the hollow of ſome blaſted oak ; 

At length appronehing where bleak envy lay; 

The hiſſing of her ſnakes proclaim'd the way. 

Beneath the gloomy-covert of an ew, 

That taints the graſs with fickly ſweats of dew; 

No verdant beauty entertains the fight, 

But baneful hemlock, and cold aconite; 

In a dark grott the baleful haggard lay, 

Breathing black vengeance, and infecting day. 

But how deform'd, and worn with ſpiteful woes, 

When Accius has applauſe, Dorſennus ſhows. 

The chearful blood her meagre checks forſook, 

And baſiliſks ſat brooding in her look; 

A bald and blotted toad-ſtool rais'd her head; 

The plumes of boding ravens were her bed, 

From her chapp'd noſtrils ſcalding torrents fall, 

And her ſank eyes boil o'er in floods of gall. 


CANTO In 


lcano's labour thus with inward pains, 
hilſt ſeas of melted ore lay waſte the plains. 
Around the fiend in hideous order ſate 


dul bawling infamy, and bold debate: 
headyMWruff diſcontent, thro? ignorance milled, 
$; Mid clam'rous faction at her party's head: 
7 ſtleſs ſedition ſtill diſſembling fear, 


d ſly byprocriſy with pious leer. 

Glouting with ſullen ſpite-the fury ſhook 

er clotted locks, and blaſted with each look, 
hen tore with canker'd teeth the pregnant ſcrolls, 
here fame the acts of demi-gods enrolls, 

ad as the rent records in pieces fell, 

ich ſcrap did ſome immortal action toll. 
This ſhow'd, how fix'd as fate Torquatus ſtood; 
hat, the fam'd paſſage of the Granic flood ; 

he Julian eagles, here, their wings diſplay, 

id there, like ſetting ſtars, the Decii lay; 

is does Camillus as a god extol, 

hat points at Manlius in the Capitol. 

ow Cocles-did the Tiber's ſurges brave, 

dw Curtius plung'd into the gaping grave. 

eat Cyrus, here, the Medes and Perſians join, 
, there, th immortal battle of-the Boyne. 

| As the light meſſenger the fury ſpy'd, 

while his curdling blood forgot to glide: 
fuſion on his fainting vitals hung, 
— accents flutter'd on his tongus; 


} See Dryd, Fab. 
C3 
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At length, aſſuming courage, he <otrvey's 
His errand, then he ſhrunk into u ſhade. 
The hag lay long revolving — 
The bleſt event of ſoch an embaſſy: + 
Then blazons in dread fmiles her hideons form; 
So light'ning'gilds the unrelenting ſtorm. 
Then ſhe: alas! how long in — 
Aim'd at thofe noble ills the fates deny? 
Within this iſle forever malt I m 
Diſuſters to diftraft my reſtleſs mind? 
Good Tenniſon's celoſtial piety 
At laſt has rais'd him to the facred fee. 
Somers does fick ning equity reſtore, 
And helpleſs orphans are oppreſs'd no more. 
' Pembroke to Brain endleſs blefings brings; 
He ſpoke; and penec clapp'd her triumphant win 
Great Ormond ſbines illuftricufly bright _ 
With blazes of hereditary right. 
The noble ardour of a royal fire 
Inſpires the gou'rous breaſt of Devanſbire, 
And Macclesfield is ive to defend | 
His country with the zeal be loves bis friend. 
Like Leda radiant ſans divinely clear, 
Portland and Jerfey dec u iv rays appear, ' 
To gild by turns the Gallic bemiſpbere, | 
Worth in diſtreſs is eais'd by Montague; 
Auguſtus liftens if Maccenes foe ; 1 
And Vernon's vigilance no lumber takes, pl 
Whilſt faction peeps abroad, and anatrhy awakes, Wh * 
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C'ANnTO IM. * 
us ſhe—— mankind are bleſt, they riot ſtilli 
bounded in exhorbitance'of Ul. | 

devaſtation the rough warrior gains, | 
nd farmers fatten moſt when famine reigus; 
or ſickly ſeaſons the phyſicians wait, 
nd politicians thrive in broils of ſtate ; 
he lover's eaſy when the fair one Gghs, 
nd gods ſubſiſt not but by ſacrifice. 
Each other being ſome indulgence knows; 
w are my joys, but infinite my woes. 
y preſent pain Britannia 's genius wills, 
id thus the fates record my future ills. 

A beroine (hall Albion's ſceptre bear, 

ith arms ſhall vanquiſh earth, and beavin with pray v. 
e on the world her clemency ſhall how's, b 
ad only to preſerve, enert her pow r. ö 
yrants ſhall then their impions aims forbear, | 
id Blenheim's thunder more than Aectna's fear. | 
Since by no arts { therefore can defeat 
he happy enterprizes'of the great, 
| calmly ſtoop to more inferior things, 
ad try if my lov'd ſaakes have teeth or ſtings. 
She ſaid; and ſtraight Grill *Colon's perſon took, 
morals looſe, but molt preciſe in look. 
ck-fricrs aonals lately pleas d to call 
d eM 


In — the ——— Jove 
dployed againſt the ambition vt the giants. 


* Birch an apothecary. 


* 


kes. 
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And, when ſo dignify'd, did not forbear 

That operation which the learn'd declare 

Gives colics caſe, and makes the ladies fair, 

In trifling ſhow his tinſel talent lies, 0 

And form the want of intellects ſupplies. | 

In aſpeR grand: and goodly he appears, 

Rever'd as patriarchs in primaeval years. 

Hourly his learn'd impertinence affords 

A barren ſuperfluity of words. _ | 

The patient's ears remorſeleſs he affails, "it 
Murders with jargom where his med'cine fails. 

The fury thus aſſuming Colon's grace, 

So flung her arms, ſo ſhufff'd in her pace. 

Onward ſhe haſtens to the fam'd abodes, 

Where f Horoſcope invokes th” infernal gods; 

And reach'd the manſion where the vulgar run, 

For ruin throng, and pay to be undone. 

This viſionary various projects tries, 

And knows, that to be rich is to be wiſe, 

By uſeful obſervations he can tell | 

The ſacred charms that in true ſterling dwell. 

How gold makes a patrician of a ſlave, 

A dwarf an Atlas, a Therſites brave. 

It cancels all defects, and in their place 

Finds ſenſe. in Brownlow, charms in lady 5 Grace: 


In haſte he ſtrides along to recompence 
The want of buſineſs with its yain pretence, 


Houghton an apothecary, 
S Lady Grace Pierpoint. 
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guides the fancy, and directe the mind; - 
Wo bankrupt ever found 4 fair-one kind. 
do truly Horoſcope ies virtues knows, © 
o this lov'd idol tis alone be'bows; ' 


be vile plebeian but the third from Jore. 
Long has he been of that amphibious fry, 
14 to preſcribe, and buſy to apply. 

is ſhop the gazing vulgar's eyes employs 

ith foreign trinkets, and domeſtic toys. 

ere mummies lay moſt reverendly ſtate, 

nd there, the tortoiſe hung her coat of mail; 


ot far from ſome huge ſhark's devouring head 


he flying fiſh their finny pinions ſpread. 
loft in rows. large poppy-heads were ſtrung, 
nd near, a ſcaly alligator bung. 


this place, drugs in muſty ren 


4 fancies ſuch bright beraldry can prove, ö 


that, dry'd bladders and dtaun teeth were laid. 


An inner · room receives the num vous ſhoals, 
f ſuch as pay. to be reputed fools. 
lobes ſtand by globes, volumes on volumes lie, 
nd planetary ſchemes amuſe the eo. 
he ſage, in velvet chair, here lolls at cafe, 
o promiſe future health for preſent fees. 
hen, as from tripod, ſolemn ſhams reveals, 
nd what the ſtars know nothing of, foretells. 
One aſks how ſoon: Papthea may be won, 
nd longs to feel the marriage feiters on: 
thers, convinc'd by melancholy proof, 
dquire when courteous fates will ſtrike em off, 


* 


— 
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Some by what means they may redreſs their 
When fathers the poſſeſſion keep too long. 
And ſome would know the iſſue of their cauſe, 
And whether gold can ſolder up its flaws, Pu 
Poor pregnant Lais his advice would have, 
To loſe by art what fruitful nature gave; 
And Portia old in expectation grown, 
Laments her barren curſe, and begs a ſon, 
Whilſt Iris bis coſmetic waſh would try. 
Ta make her bloom revive, and lovers die. 
Some aſk for charms, and others philters chooſe, 
To gain Corinna, and their quartans loſe. 
Young; Hylas, boteh'd with ſtains too foul to name, 
In cradle here renews his youthful frame : 

Cloy'd with deſire, and ſurfeited with charms, 

A hot-houſe he prefers to Fulia's arms. 

And old Lucullus would th' arcanum prove, 

Of kindling in cold veins the ſparks of love. 

Bleak envy theſe dull frauds with pleaſure ſees, 
And wonders at the fenfelefs myſteries. 

In Colon's voice ſhe thus calls out aloud 

On Horoſcope environ'd by the croud. 

Forbear, forbear, thy vain amuſements ceaſe, 
Thy woodcocks ſrom their gins awhile releaſe; 
And to that dire misfortune liſten well, 'E 
Which thou ſhou'dſt fear to know, or I to tell. 
'Tis true, thou ever waſt eſtcem'd by me 

The great Alcides of our company. 

When we with noble ſcorn reſolv'd to caſe 
Qurſelyes from all parochial offices; 


CANTO 11. 3s 


4 to our wealthier patients left the care, 

1 drapgled dignity of ſcavenger ; 

ch zeal in that affair thou didſt expreſs, 

pught cou'd be equal but the great ſucceſs. 

pw call to mind thy gen'rous proweſs paſt, 
what thou ſhoud'ſt, by thinking what chou waltz” 

e faculty of Warwick- Lane deſign, 

not to ſtorm, at leaſt to undermine. 

heir gates each day ten thouſand night-caps croud, 

d mortars utter their attempts aloud. 

they ſhould once unmaſk our myſtery, 

ch nurſe, cre-long, wou'd be as learn'd as we 

r art expos'd to ev'ry vulgar eye, 

d none, in complaiſance to us, wou'd die. 

hat if we claim their right t' aſſaſſinate, 

uſt they needs turn apothecaries ſtraight? 

revent it, gods! all ſtratagems we try, 

o croud with new inhabitants your (ky. 

Tis we who wait the deſtinies command, 

o purge the troubled air, and weed the land. 

nd dare the College inſolently aim 

o equal our fraternity in fame? 

hen let crabs-eyes with pearl for virtue try, 

r Highgate-hill with lofty Findus vie; 

o glow-worms may compare with Titan's beams, 

d Hare-court pump with Aganippe's ſtreams, 

Our manufactures now they meanly ſell, 

d their true value treacherouſly tell; 


ces, 


ſc, 
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Nay, they diſcover too, their ſpite is ſuch, -- 
That health, than crowns more valued, coſt not mut 
Whilſt we muſt fleer our conduct by ibeſe rules, 
To cheat as tradeſmen, or to ftarve as fools. 
At this fam d Horoſcope turn'd pale, and ſtraiz 
In filence tumbl'd from his chair of ſtate, 
The croud in great confuſion ſought the door, 
And left the Magus fainting on the floor. 
Whilſt in his breaſt the fury breath'd a form, 
Then ſought her cell, and re · aſſum d her form, 
Thus from the fore althoꝰ the inſe& flics, - 
It leaves a brood of maygots in diſguife; , 
Officious Squirt in hatte- forſook his * 
To ſuccour the expiring Horoſcope, 
Oft he eſfſ:y'd the Magus to reſtore, 
Buy ſalt of ſuccinum's prevailing pow'r ; 
Yet till ſupine the ſolid lumber lay 
An image of ſearce animated clay; 
Till fates, indulgent when diſaſters call, 
By Squirt's nice hand apply'd an urinal; 
The wight no ſooner did the ſteam receive, 
But rous'd, and bleſt'd the flale reſtorative. 
The ſprings of life their former vigour feel, 
Such zeal he had for that vile vtenſil. 
So when the great Pelides, Thetis found, 
He knew the ſca-weed ſcent, and th' azure goddeſs c 


4 Whilſt we, at our expence, muſt perſevere, 
And for another world, be ruin'd here, 
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ILL night the ſage in penſive tumults lay. 
Complaining of the ſlow approach of day; 
t turn'd him round, and ſtrove to think no more 
what ſhrill Colon ſaid the day before. 
| wſlips and poppies o'er his eyes he ſpread, 
ls d Salmon's works he laid beneath his head. 

t thoſe bleſs'd opiats ſtill in vain he tries, 

ep's gentle image his embraces flies : 

multuous cares lay rolling in his breaſt, 
d thus bis anxious thoughts the ſage expreſt. 
Oft has this planet roll'd around the ſun, 
ice to conſult the ſkies, 1 firſt begun: 
h my applauſe, ſo mighty my fucceſs, 
e granted my prediQtions more than gueſs. 
t, doubtful as am, I' entertain 

is faith, there can be no miſtake in gain. 
r the dull world moſt honour pay to thoſe 
ho on their underſtanding moſt impoſe. 
ſt man creates, and then he fears the elf, 
us others cheat him not, but he himſelf; 
loaths the ſubſtance, and he loves the ſhow; 
ll ne*er convince a fool, himſelf is ſo: 
bates realities. and hugs the cheat, | 
d (till the only pleaſure's the deceit. | 
meteors flatter with a dazling dye | 
hich no exiſtence has, but in the eye. | | 
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As diſtant proſpects pleaſe us, but when near, 
We find but deſart rocks, and fleeting air, 
From ſtratagem to ſtratagem we run, 

And he knows moſt, who lateſt is undone. 
Mankind one day ſerene and free appear; 
The next, they're cloudy, ſullen, and ſevere: 
New paſſions, new opinions ſtill excite, 

And what they like at noon, they leave at night. 
They gain with labour what they quit with eaſe, 
And health, for want of change, becomes diſeaſe. 
Religion's bright authority they dare, 

And yet are ſlaves to ſuperſtitious fear. 

They counſel others, but themſelves deceive, 
And tho” they're cozen'd ſtill, they ſtill believe. 
So falſe their cenſure, fickle their eſteem, 
This hour they worſhip, and the next blaſpheme, 
Shall I then, who with penetrating ſight, 
Inſpect the ſprings that guide each appetite: 
Who with unfathom'd ſearches hourly pierce 
The dark receſſes of the univerſe, 

Be aw'd, if puny emmets wou'd oppreſs; 

Or fear their fury, or their name careſs? 

Tf all the fiends that in low darkneſs reign, 

Be not the fictions of a ſickly brain, 

That project, the + Diſpenſary they call, 

Before the moon can blunt her horns, ſhall fall. 
Wich that, a glance from mild Aurora's eyes 


Shoots thro? the cryſtal kingdoms of the ſkies; 


es 


+ Medicines made up there, for the uſe of the y00k 
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e ſavage kind in foreſts ceaſe to roam, 

ſots o'ercharg'd with nauſeous loads reel home. 
ms, trumpets, hautboys wake the ſlumbring pair; 
ilſt bridegroom ſighs, and thinks the bride leſs fair, 
ht's chearful ſmiles o'er th? azure weſt are ſpread, 
4 Miſs from inns 0? court bolts out unpaid. 

e ſage tranſported at th” approaching hour, 

periouſly thrice thunder'd on the floor; 

cious Squirt that moment had acceſs, 

caſe, WI: truſt was great, his vigilance no leſs, 

> him thus Horoſcope : 

My kind companion in this dire affair, 


. hich i5 more light, ſince you «fſume a ſhare; 
ve. y with what haſte you us'd to do of old, 

hen clyſter was in danger to be cold: 
eme. Nich expedition on the beadle call, 


ſummon all the company to th“ ball. 
Away the friendly coadjutor flies, 
c ift as from phial ſteams of harts-horn riſe, 
e Magus in the int'rim mumbles o'er 
le terms of art to ſome infernal pow'r, 
d draws myſterious circles on the floor. 
t from the gloomy vault no glaring ſpright 
zends, to blaſt the tender bloom of light. 
) myſtic ſounds from hell's deteſted womb, 
duſæy exhalations upwards come, 
d now to raiſe an altar he decrees, 
o that devouring harpy call'd Diſeaſe: 
hen flow'rs in caniſters he haſtes to bring, | 
be wither'd product of a blighted ſpring. | 
D 2 | 
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With cold ſolanum from the Pontic ſhore, 
The roots of mandrake and black hellebore, 
The griper ſenna, and the puker rue, 

The ſweetner ſaſſafras are added too; 

And on the ſtructure next he heaps a load 
Of ſulphur, turpentine and maſtie wood: 
Gums, foſſils too the pyramid increas'd ; 

A mummy next, once monarch of the caſt. 
Then from the compter he takes down the bile, 
And with preſcriptions lights the ſolemn pile. 

Feebly the flames on clumſy wings aſpire, 
And ſmoth'ring fogs of ſmoke benight the fire. 
With ſorrow he beheld the fad portent, 

Then to the hag theſe otiſons he ſent. 

Diſeaſe ! thou ever moſt propitious pow'r, 
Whoſe kind indulgence we diſcern each hour +: 
Thou well canſt boaſt thy num'rous pedigree, 
Begot by ſloth, maintain'd by luxury. 

In gilded palaces thy proweſs reigns, 

But flies the humble ſheds of cottage ſwains. 
To you ſuch might and energy belong. 

You nip the blooming. and unnerve the ſtrong. 
The purple conqueror in chains you bind, 
And are to us your vaſſals only kind. 

IF, in return, all diligence we pay 
To fix your empire, and confirm your ſway, 


+ Thou that would'ſt lay whole ſtates and regions 
Sooner than we thy cormorants ſhould faſt, 
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r as the weekly bills can reach around, | 
om Kent-ſtreet end to fam'd St. Giles's Pound 3 
old this poor libation with-a ſmile, 

4 let auſpicious light break through the pile. 

He ſpoke; and on the pyramid he laid 

y leaves and vipers hearts. and thus he ſaid; 

theſe conſume in this myſterious fire, 

let the curs'd Diſpenſary + expire. 

jd as thoſe crackle in the flames, and die, 

let its veſſels burſt, and glaſſes fly. 

t a ſiniſter cricket ſtraight was heard, 

e altar fell, the off ring diſappear'd. 

the fam'd wight the omen did regret, 

virt brought the news the company was met. 

Nigh where Fleet-ditch deſcends in fable ſtreams, 
d waſh his ſooty Naiads in the Thames; 

ere ſtands a 4 ſtructure on a riſing hill, 

here tyros take their freedom out to kill, 

ne pictures in theſe dreadful ſhambles tell, 

w, by the Delian god. the Pithon fell; 

d how Medea did the philter brew, 

at cou'd in Jaſon's veins young force renew; 

w mournful $ Myrrha for her crimes appears, 

A heals hyſteric matrons ſtill with tears; 
Mentha and Althea. nymphs no more, 

ive in ſaered plants, and health reſtore; 


ns \ 


+ See the alluſion, Theoc. Pharm. 
} Apothecary's Hall. 8 Sec Oy, Met, 
D 3 
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How ſanguine ſwains their am'rous hours repent, 

When pleaſure's paſt, and pains are permanent; 

And how frail nymphs, oft by abortion, aim 

To loſe a ſubſtance, to preſerve a name, 

Soon as each member in his rank was plac'd, 

Th' afſembly + Diaſenna thus addreſs'd. 

My kind confed'rates, if my poor intent, 

As 'tis ſincere, had been but prevalent, 

We here had met on ſome more ſafe deſign, 

And on no other bus'neſs but to dine; | 

The faculty had till maintain'd their ſway, 

And int'reſt then had bid us but obey ; 

This only emulation we had known, 

Who beit cou'd fill his purſe, and thin the town, 

But now from gath'ring clouds deſtruction pours, 

Which ruins with mad rage our halcyon hours : 

Miſts from black jcalouſics the tempeſt form, 

Whilſt late diviſions reinforce the ſtorm. 

Know, when theſe feuds, like thoſe at law, were p 

The winners will be loſers at the laſt. 

Like heroes in ſea-fights we ſeek renown, 

To fire ſome hoſtile ſhip, we burn our own. 

Whoe'er throws duſt againſt the wind, deſeries 

He throws it, in effect, but in bis eyes. 

That juggler which another's light will ſhow, 

But teaches how the world his own may know. 
Thrice happy were thoſe golden days of old, 

When dear as Burgundy, ptifans were ſold; 


— 


+ Gilſtorp an apothecary, 
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hen patients choſe to die with better will, 

in breathe, and pay the apothecary's bill: 

d cheaper than for our aſſiſtance call, 

Ihr go to Aix or Bourbon, ſpring and fall f. 

ben prieſts increas'd, and piety decay'd, 2 


bk as 


hurchmen the church's purity betray d. 

eir lives and doctrine, ſlaves and atheiſts made. 
e laws were but the hireling judge's ſenſe ; 
ries were ſway d by venal evidence. 

dols were promoted to the council-board, 

pols to the bench, and bullies to the ſword. 
nſions in private were the ſenate's aim; 

ad patriots for a place abandon'd fame. 

But now no influencing art remains, 

r Somers has the ſeal, and Naſſau reigns. 

d we, in ſpite of our reſolves, muſt bow, 

d ſuffer by a reformation too. 

r now late jars our practices detect, 

d mines, when once diſcover'd, loſe effect. 
enſions, like ſmall ſtreams, are firſt begun, 
tee ſeen they riſe, but gather as they run: 
lines that from their parallel decline, 

re they proceed, the more they (till disjoin. 


cre p 


ut now late jars our practices detect, 

or mines, when once diſcover'd, loſe thꝰ effect. 
iſenſions, like ſmall ſtreams, are firſt begun, 
arce ſeen they riſe, but gather as they run, 
lines that from their parallel decline, 

ore they advance, the more they till disjoin, 
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- 'Tis therefore my advice, in haſte we ſend, 
And beg the faculty to be our friend; 
Send ſwarms of patients, and our quarrels end, 
So awful beadles, if the vagrant treat, 
Straight turn familiar, and their faſces quit. 
In vain we but contend, that planet's pow'r 
Thoſe vapours can diſperſe it rais'd before. 
As he prepar'd the miſchief to recite, 

| Keen Colocythus paus'd and foam'd with ſpite. 
Sour terments on his ſhining ſurface ſwim; 
Work up to froath; and bubble o'er the brim : 
Not beauties fret ſo much if freckles come, 

Or noſe ſhould redden in the-drawing-room ; 

Or lovers that miſtake th* appointed hour, 
Or in the lucky minute want the pow'r. 

Thus he—— Chou ſcandal of great Paean's art, 


[ 
At thy approach the ſprings of nature ſtart, - 
The nerves unbrace: nay, at the ſight of thee, 4 
A ſcratch turns cancer, itch a leproſy. | So 


Cou'dſt thou propoſe, that we, the friends of fates, . . 
Who fill church-yards, and who unpeople ſtates, 
Who baffle nature, and diſpoſe of lives, 11 
Whilſt $ Ruſſel, as we pleaſe or ſtarves, or thrives 
Shou'd eꝰer ſubmit to their deſpotic will, 

Who out o' conſultation ſcarce can kill? ll; 
The tow'ring Alps ſhall ſooner fink to vales, 
And n in our glaſſes, ſwell to whales; 
; Dare an apothecary. 

$ A celebrated undertaker of funcrals, 
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r Norwich trade in inſtruments of ſteel, 

nd Bromingham in ſtuffs and druggets deal ! 

Ilys at Wapping furniſh us new modes, 

J Monmouth-ſtreet, Verſailles with riding-hoods ; 
he ſick to th? hundreds in pale throngs repair, 

d change the gravel-pits for Kentiſh air. 

r properties muſt on our arms depend ; 

is next to conquer, bravely to defend. 

is to the vulgar, death too harſh appears; 

he ill we feel is only in our fears. J 


To die, is landing on ſome ſilent ſhore, 5 


here billows never break, nor tempeſts roar: 

e well we feel the friendly ſtroke, tis o'er. 

e wiſe thro' thought th? inſults of death defy; 

e fools, thro” bleſt inſeuſibility 

is what the guilty fear, the pious crave ; 

ght by the wretch, and vanquiſh'd by the brave. 
aſes lovers, ſets the captive free; 

d, tho? a tyrant, offers liberty. 

Sound but to arms, the foe ſhall ſoon confeſs 
force increaſes, as our funds grow leſs; 

what requir'd ſuch induſtry to raiſe, 

ll ſcatter into nothing as we pleaſe. 

vs they'll acknowledge to annihilate 

ws no leſs wondrous pow'r than to create. 

ll raiſe our num'rous cohorts, and oppoſe 

feeble forces of our pygmy foes; 

ions of quacks ſhall join us on the place, 

n great Kirleus down to Doctor Caſe. 
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Tho ſuch vile rubbiſh fink, yet we ſhall riſe ; 
Directors (till ſecure the greateſt prize. It 
Such poor ſupports ſerve only like a ſtay; ge 


The tree once fix'd, its reſt is torn away. ef 

So patriots, in time of peace and eaſe, 
Forget the fury of the late diſeaſe: v1 v9 nc 
On dangers paſt, ſerenely think no more, Pl 


And curſe the hand that heal'd the wound before, h 
Arm therefore, gallant friends, tis honour's cal 
Or let vs boldly fight, or bravely fall. | 
To this the ſeſſion ſeem'd to give conſent, 
Much lik'd the war, but dreaded much th' event. 
At length the growing diff rence to compoſe, 
Two brothers, + Aſcarides, aroſe, 

Both had the volubility of tongue, 

In meaning faint, but in opinion ſtrong. 

To ſpeak they both aſſum'd a like pretence; re 


The elder gain'd his juſt preeminence. ad: 

Thus he: Tis true, when privilege and right 
Are once invaded, honour bids us fight. 70) 
But ere we once engage in honour's cauſe, T 
Firſt know what honour is, and whence it was. to 
Scorn'd by the baſe, tis courted by the brave, 1 
The hero's tyrant, and the coward's flave. uſt, 
Born in the noiſy camp, it lives on air, e 
And both exiſts by hope and by deſpair. ho 


Angry whene'er a moment's eaſe we gain, 
And reconcil'd at our returns of pain. 


+ The Pearces, apothecaries. 
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kves, when in death's arms the hero lies: 
t when his ſafety he conſults, it dies. 
gotted to this idol, we diſclaim, 
eſt, health, and eaſe, for nothing but a pace 1 
Then let us, to the field before we move, * 
now, if the gods our enterpriſe approve, 
ppoſe th? unthinking faculty unveil 
e. What, we, thro! wiſer conduct, would conceal 2 
call W' reaſon we ſhould quarrel with the glaſs | 
hat ſhews the monſtrous features of our face? 
grant ſome grave pretenders bave of late 
it, bought fit an innovation to create ; 
on they'll repent what 1aſhly they begun: 
ho? projects pleaſe, projectors are undone. 
| novelties muſt this ſucceſs expect, 
ſhen good, our envy; and when bad, neglect; 
reaſon cou'd direct, ere now eacn gate 
ad borne ſome trophy of triumphal Nate. 
gbt emples had told how Greece and Belgia owe 
roy and Namur to Jove and to Naſſau. 
Then ſince no veneration is allow'd, 
to the real, or th” appearing good ; 
e project that we vainly apprehend, 
uſt, as it blindly roſe, as vilely end. 
e members of the faculty there are, 


ho int'reſt prudently to oaths prefer. 


f things of uſe were valu'd, there had been 
ome workhouſe where the Monument is ſeen, 
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Our friendſhip with feign'd airs they poorly court, 

And boaſt, their politics are our ſupport. 

Them we'll conſult about this enterpriſe, 
And boldly execute what they adviſe. 

But from below, while ſuch reſolves they took, 

'Some Aurum Fulminans the + fabric ſhook. 

The champions, daunted at the crack, retreat, 

Regard their ſafety, and their rage forget. 

So when at Bathos earth's big offspring ſtrove 
To ſcale the ſkies, and wage a war with Jobe; 
Soon as the aſs of old Silenus bray d. 1 
The trembling rebels in confuſion fled. 


L *— 


I + The room the apothecaries meet in, is over 
| laboratory. | | ; 


S AR TO iv. | 


CANTO W. 


O T far from that frequented theatre, pair; 
Where wand'ring punks each night at fwe re- 
here purple emperors in buſkins tread, 
jd rule imaginary worlds for bread; 
„ ere Bentley, by old writers, weakby grew, 
jd Briſcoe lately was undone by new: 
ere triumphs a phyſician of renown, 
none, but ſuch as ruſt in health, unknown. 
dne e'er was plac'd more fitly to impart 
s known experience, and his healing art. 
over bn Burgeſs deafens all the lifl'ning preſs 
ith peals of moſt ſeraphic emptineſs ; 
when myſterious Freeman mounts on high, 
preach his pariſh to a lethargy ; 
is Acſculapivs waits bard by, to cafe 
martyrs of ſuch Chriflian cruekies. 
Long bas this darliog quarter of the town, 
lewdneſs, wit, and gallantry been known. 
ſorts meet here, of whatſoe'er degree, 
blend and juſtle into harmony. 
e critics each advent'rous author ſcan, 
d praiſe or cenſure as they like the man. 
e weeds of writings for the flow'rs they cull ; 
nicely taſteleſs, ſo correctly dull! 
e politicians of Parnaſſus prate, 
d poets canvaſs the affairs of tate ; 


. 7 


ok, 


— — 
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The cits ne'er talk of trade and ſtock, but tell 
How Virgil writ, how bravely Turnus fell. 
The country-dames drive to Hippolito's, 
Firſt find a ſpark, and after loſe a noſe. 

The lawyer for lac'd coat the robe does quit, 
He grows a madman, and then turns a wit. 
And in the cloiſter penſive Strephon waits, 
Till Chloe's hackney comes, and then retreats; 
And if th* ungen'rous nymph a ſhaft lets fly. 
More fatally than from a ſparkling eye, 

* Mirmillo, that fam'd opifer, is nigh. 

The trading tribe oft thither throng to dine, 
And want of elbow-room ſupply in wine. 
Cloy'd with variety, they ſurfeit there, 
| Whilſt the wan patients on thin gruel fare. 

IT was here the champions of the party met, 
Of their heroic enterpriſe to treat. 

Each hero a tremendous air put on, 

And ſtern Mirmillo in theſe words begun : 

'Tis with concern, my friends, I meet you he 
No grievance you can know, but I muſt ſhare. 

' Tis plain, my int'reſt you've advanc'd ſo long, 
Each fee, tho' I was mute, wou'd find a tongue. 
And, in return, tho? I have ſtrove to rend 
Thoſe ſtatutes, which on oath I ſhould defend; 
Such arts are trifles to a gen'rous mind : 

Great ſervices, as great returns ſhou'd-find. 


— 


Dr. Guibbons. 


1 you'll perceive, this hand, when glory calls, 
n brandiſh arms as well as urinals. 
Oxford and all her paſſing bells can tell, 
this right arm what mighty numbers fell. 
hilt others meanly aſk'd whole months to ſlay, 
oft diſpatch'd the patient in a day: 
ith pen in hand I puſh'd to that degree, 
carce had left a wretch to give a fee. 
me fell by laudanum, and ſome by ſteel, 
id death in ambulh lay in ev'ry pill. 
x ſave or ſlay, this privilege we claim, 
o' credit ſuffers, the reward's the ſame. 
What tho? the art of healing we pretend, - 
that deſigns it leaſt, is moſt a friend. 
to the right we err, and muſt confeſs 
o overſights we often owe ſucceſs. 
us Beſſus got the battle in the play; 
is glorious cowardice reſtor'd the day. 
the fam d Grecian piece ow d its deſert 
o chance, and not the labour'd ſtrokes of art. 
Phyſicians, if they're wiſe, ſhould never think 
any arms but ſuch as pen and ink: 
c. Wi thi enemy, at their expence, ſhall find 
hen honour calls, I'll ſcorn to ſtay behind. 
5 He ſaid ; and ſeal'd thꝰ engagement with a Kiſs, 
hich was return'd by younger Aſcaris; 
ho thus advanc'd : Each word, fir, you impart, 
s ſomething killing in it, like your art. 
ow much we to your boundleſs friendſhip owe, 
r files can ſpeak, and your preſcriptions ſhow. 
E 2 
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Your ink deſcends in foch exceſſive ſhow'rs, 

"Tis plain, you can regard no health bat ours. 

Whilſt poor pretenders puzzle o'er a cxſe, 

You but appear, and give the coop de grace. 

O that naar r e 

When llium firſt Achaian fury felt, 

The horned river then had curs'd in vain 
' Young Peleus' arm, that chok'd his ſtream with flai 

No trophies you had left for Greeks to raife.; 

Their ten years toil, you'd finiſh'd in ten days. 

Fate ſmiles on your attempts, and when you liſt, 

In vain the cowards fly, or brave reſt. 

Then let ns arm, we need not fear ſucceſs; 

No labours are too hard for Hercules. 

Our military enſigns we'll diſplay ; 

Conqueſt purſues, where courage leads the way, 
To this deſign ſhrill + Querpo did agree, 

A zealous member of the faculty; 

His fire's pretended pious ſteps he tresds. 

And where the doQor fails, the ſaint ſuereeds. 

A conventicle fleſh'd his greener years, 

And his full age the righteous rancoor ſhares. 
Thus boys hatch game-eggs onder birds of prey, 
To make the fow! more furious for the fray. 

Slow | Carus next diſcover'd his intent, 
With painful pauſes mutt'ring what he meant. 


® See Hom. ii. + Dr. Howe. 
Dr. Tyſon. 


CANTO ix. 
ſparks of life, in ſpite of drugs, retreat, 
cold, that only calentures can heat. 
his chill veins the ſluggiſh puddle flows, 
id loads with lazy fogs his ſable brows. 
gions of lunaties about him preſs, 
5 province is, loſt reaſon to redreſs. 
when perfumes their fragrant ſcent give o'er, 
dught can their odour, like a jakes, reſtore. 
hen for advice the vulgar throng, he's found 
ith lumber of vile books beſieg'd around. 
e gazing throng acknowledge their ſurpriſe, 
id, deaf to reaſon, ſtill conſult their eyes. 
ell he perceives the world will often find, 
catch the eye is to convince the mind. 
bus a weak ſtate, by wiſe diſtruſt inclines 
d num'rous ſtores, and ſtrength in magazines, 
fools are always moſt protuſe of words, 
d cowards never fail of longeſt ſwords. 
andon'd authors here a refuge meet, 
d from the world, to duſt and worms retreat, 
re dregs and fediment of auctions reign, 
fuſe of fairs, and gleanings of Duck-lane. 
' d up theſe walls much Gothic lumber climbs, 
th Swiſs philoſopby, and Runic rhymes, - 
ther, retriev'd from cooks and grocers, come 
de's works entire, and endleſs reams of Brome. 
here would the long-neglefted Collins fly, 
dounteous Carus ſhou'd refuſe to buy? 
t each vile ſcribbler's happy on this ſcore, 
U find ſome Carus ſtill to read him o'er... 
E 3 
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Nor muſt we the obſequious * Umbra ſpare, 
Who ſoft by nature, yet declar'd for war. 


But when ſome rival pow'r invades a right, / 
Flies ſet on flies, and turtles turtles fight. ' 
Elſe courteous Umbta to the laſt had been 
Demurely meck, inſiptdly ſerene. 

+ With him, the preſent ſtill ſome virtues have, 
| The vain are ſprightly, and the ſtupid, grave; 
The ſlothful, negligent; the foppiſh, nest 
be lewd are airy j and the fly, diſereet; 

A wren an eagle, 2 baboon a bean; 
Colt a Lycargus, and a Phocion, $ Rowe, 

Heroic arder now th' aſſembly warms, 

Each combatant breathes nothing but alarms. 
For future glory, while the ſcheme is laid, 
Fam'd Horofcope thus offers to diſſuade ; 

Since of each enterpriſe th event's unknown, nd 
We'll quit the ſword and hearken to the gown, hic 
Nigh lives jj Vagellivs, one reputed long An, 
For ſtrength of lungs, and pliancy. of tongus. 
For fees, to aay form he moulds 4 cauſe, 
The worſt has merits, and che beſt has flaws. . 
Five gulnens make a criminal is day, 

And ten to morrow wipe the ſtain away. 
Whatever he affirms is undeny'd, 
Milo's the leteher, —— — | 


at mn dM LEGS A446. trend ad. 


— 


Dr. Gould; + See the Invitation, Hor, fat. 3. 
} Sir H. Dutton Colt. TAROT IR ATR Sie 
uw T. Fowls. Kit 


CANTO iv. 
o pernicious, Catiline a ſaint, 
ford ſuſpected, Duncomb innocent. 
law then, friends, for "ris by fate decreed, 
gellius, and our money, ſhaft ſucceed. 
ow, when I firſt iovok'd: Diſeaſe by charms. 
prove propitious to our future arms, 
omens did the ſacrifice attend, 2 

xr wou'd the Sibyt from her grott aſcend. 

As Horofcope urg'd farther to be heard, 

thus was interrupted by a Bard. 

ln vain your magic myſteries you uſe, 

h ſounds the Sibyl's ſacred ears abuſe. 

ſe lines the pale divinity ſhall raiſe, 

h is the po- of ſound, and force of hays. 

'+ Arms meet with arms, fanchions with favchi- 
*. ons claſh, ' 

p al ſparks of tive iruek oar from trmous talk, 

hick clouds of duſt contending warriors raiſe, 

And hideous war o'er all the region brays. 

ome raging ran with huge Herculean clubs, 

ome maſſy balls of brafs, ſome mighty tubs 
cinders bor. 
Naked and half-burat hills with hideous wreck. 
iright the ſkies, and fry the ocean's back.” 
$ he went rambling on, the fury ftraight 
vd in, her limbs cou'd ſcarce ſopport her weight. 


_— ie i — 


it, 3. , ö 8 5 
we, I Sic Richard Blackmore. + King Arthur, p. $07. 
King Arthur, p. 3327, $ Prince Arthur, p. 1 30. 
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A rueful rag her meagre forchead bound, 

And faintly her furr'd lips theſe accents ſound. 4 
Mortal. how dar'ſt thou with ſuch lines addreſs 

My awful ſeat, and trouble my receſs? 

In Eſſex marſhy hundreds is a cell, | * 

Where lazy fogs and driazling vapours dwell: 


Thither raw damps on drooping wings repair, 
And ſhiv'ring quartans ſhake the ſickly air. et 
There, when fatigu'd, ſome ſilent hours I paſs, 
And ſubſtitute phy ſicians in my place. 

Then dare not, for the future, once rehearſe oh 
The diſſonance of ſuch untuneful verſe. 
But in your lines let energy be found, 
And learn to riſe in ſenſe, and ſink in ſound. Ng 

' Harſh words, tho' pertinent, uncouth appear; 


None pleaſe the fancy, who offend the ear, s M 
In tenſe and numbers if you would excel, ne þ 
Read Wycherly, conſider Dryden well. os 

ng 


In one, what vig'rous turns of fancy ſhine! 
In th'other, ſirens warble in each line, 

If Dorſet's ſprightly muſe:but touch the lyre, 
The ſmiles and graces melt in ſoft deſire, 
And little loves confeſs their am'rous fire f. 
The gentle ifis claims the ivy crown, _ 

To bind th' immortal brows of Addiſon. 


— 


— a 


+ The Tiber now no gentle Gallus ſees, 
But ſmiling Thames enjoys ber Normanbys, 


CANTO iv. * 
tuneful Congreve tries his rural ſtrains, : 


n quits the woods, the living fawns the plains; 
6 Philomel, in notes like his, complains. 
J Britain, fence * Paufanias was writ, 
ows Spartan virtue, and Athenian wit. 
hen Stepney paints the godlike acts of kings, 
, what Apollo dictates, Prior ſings. 
e banks of Rhine a pleas'd attention ſhow, 
d ſilver Sequana forgets to flow, 
Such juſt examples carefully read or, 
de without falling, without ſtraining, ſoar. 
tho! your ſtrokes ſurpriſe. you ſhould not ebuſe 
beme ſo mighty for a virgin muſe. 
ng did + Apelles his fam d piece decline, 
\lexander was his laſt deſign. 
s Montague's rich vein alone muſt prove, 
ne but a Phidias ſhould attempt a Jove }. 
The fury paus'd, till with a frightful found 
ing whirlwind burſt th! anhallow'd ground. 
en ſhe—— The deity we Fortune call, 
o' diſtant, rules and influences all. 


— 


Pauſanias wrieren by Mr. Norton. 

See Hor. B. 3. Ep. 1. Plin, Plavt. Cie. Ep. 
Max. 

The fury faid; and vaniſhing from ſight, 

ry'd out, to arms; ſo left the realms of light, 
The combatants to th' enterpriſe conſent, 

od the next day ſmil'd on the great event. 
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Straight for ber favour to her court repair; 
Important embaſſies aſk wings of air. 

Each wond'riag ſtood, but Horoſcope's great ſ- 
That dangers ne'er alarm, nor doubts control, 
Rais'd on the pinions of the bounding wind, 
Out-flew the rack, and left the hours behind. 

The ev'ning now with bluſhes warms the air, 
The ſteer reſigns the yoke, the hind his care. 
The clouds above with golden edgings glow, 

And falling dews refreſh the earth below. | 

The bat with ſooty wings flits thro? the grove, 

| The reeds ſcarce ruſtle, nor the aſpines move, 

And all the feather'd folks forbear their Jays of love. 

Throꝰ the tranſparent region of the ſkies, 
Swift as a wiſh the miſſionary flies. 

With wonder he ſbrveys the upper air, 

And the gay gilded meteors ſporting there, 

How lambent jellies kindling in the night, 

Shoot thro” the acther io a trail of light; 

How riſing ſteams in th” azure fluid blend, 

Or fleet in clouds, or foft in ſhow'rs deſcend; 

Or if the ſtubborn rage of cold prevail, 

In flakes they fly, or fall in moulded hail. 

How honey-dews embalm the fragrant morn, 

Apd the fair oak with luſcious ſweets adorn. 

How heat and moiſture mingle in a maſs, 

Or belch in thunder, or in light'ning blaze. 

Why nimble coruſcations ſtrike the eye, 

And bold tornado's bluſter in the (ky. 


CANTO tv. 
y a prolific Aura upwards tends, 
rments, and in a living ſhow'r deſcends. 

»w vapours hanging on the tow'ring hills 
breezes ſigh, or weep in warbling rills : 

hence infant winds their tender pinions try, 

d river-gods their thirſty urns ſupply. 

The wond'ring ſage purſues his airy flight, 

d braves the chill unwholſome damps of night; 
views the tracts where luminaries rove, 
ſettle ſeaſons here, and fates above. 

e bleak Arcturus ſhi} forbid the ſeas, 

e ſtormy Kids, the weeping Hyades ; 

de ſhining Lyre with ſtrains attracting more 
av'n's glitt'ring manſions now than } hell's before; 
ad Caſſiopeia circling in the ſky, | 

d each fair Churchil of the Galaxy. 

Aurora on Etefian breezes borne, 

th bluſhing lips breathes out the ſprightly morn 2 
h flow'r in dew their ſhort-liv'd empire weeps, 
d Cynthia with her Jov'd Endymion ſleeps. 
through the gloom the Magns cuts his way, 
perfect objects tell the doubtful day. 

m he diſcerns majeſtic Atlas riſe, 
d bend beneath the burden of the ſkies. 

$ tow'ring brows aloft no tempeſts know, 

lt light'ning flies, and thunder rolls below. 


Ove. 


Orpheus 's harp made a conſtellation, 
| See Manil, 
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Whilſt birds from woodbine bow'rs and jeſmine | 


_ Coot grotto's, filver brooks, and flow'ry vales, 


- 
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| Diſtant from hence beyond 2 waſte of plains, oy 
Proud Tenerif his giaot brother reigns; 


With breathing fire his pitchy noſtrils glow, Tl 
As from his ſides he ſhakes the fleecy ſnow, 1 
Around this hoary prince, from wat'ry beds, 
His ſubject iſlands raiſe their verdant heads; Wc! 


The waves ſo gently waſh each riſing hill, 
The land ſeems floating, and the ocean (till, 
Eternal ſpriog with ſailing verdure here thi: 
Warms the mild air, and crowns the youthful yer 
From cryſtal rocks tranſparent riv'lets flow ; 
The tuberoſe ever breathes, and violets blow. 
The vine undreſs d ber ſwelling cluſters bears, Th 


The lab'ring bind the mellow olive cheers; eh 
- Bloſſoms and fruit at once the citron ſhows, il fa 
And as ſhe pays, diſcovers (till ſhe awes, ars 
The orange to her fun her pride diſplays, 
And gills her fragrant apples with bis rays. ills 
No blaſts e'cr diſcompoſe the peaceful ſky, b fi 


The ſprings but murmur, aud the winds but ſigh, 
The tuueful ſwans an gliding rivers float, 

And, warbling dirges, die on ev'ry nate. 
Where Flora treads, ber Zephyr garlands flings, 
And ſcatters odours from his purple wings; 


Chant their glad nuptials, and unenvy d loves. 
Mild ſeaſons, riſing hills, and ſilent dales, 


— 1 —— 
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oyes fill'd with balmy ſhrubs in pomp appear, 
d ſcent with gales of ſweets the circling year. 


e til'd by: tuneful bards——the Fortunate. 
high, where no hoarſe winds nor clouds reſort, 
de hoodwink'd goddefs keeps her partial court. 
on a wheel of *amethyſt ſhe firs, 
yes and refames, and ſmiles and frowns by fits, 
this till labyrinth, around her lie 
lls, philters, globes, and ſchemes of palmiſtry: 
ſigil in this hand the gypſy bears, 
th! other a prophetic ſie ve and ſheers. 
8 The dame, by divination, knew that ſoon 
e Magus won'd appear and then begun: 
il ſaered ſeer! thy embaſſy I know, 
ars muſt enſue, the fates will have it ſo. 
cad fates ſhall follow, and diſaſters great, 
ills charge on pills, and bolus bolus meet: 
h ſides ſhall conquer, and yet both ſhall fail; 
ſigh, Ne mortar now, and then the urinal. 
To thee alone my influence I owe ; 
here nature has deny'd, my favours flow. 
is I that give, ſo mighty is my pow'r, 
th to the Jew, complexion to the Moor. 
n the wretch's wiſh, the rook's pretence, 
e luggard's caſe, the coxcomb's providence. 


Theſe happy iſles, where endlefs pleaſures wait, 


2 


6 * This ſtone reckoned fortunate; ſee the Hiſt, of 


t. Magic. 
} SE the Alluſion, Lucan. 
F 
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Sir Scrape-quill, once a ſupple ſmiling ſlave, 

Looks lofty now, and inſolently grave; 

Builds, ſettles, purchaſes, and has each hour 

Caps from the rich, and curſes from the poor, 

Spadillio, that at table ſerv'd o late, 

Drinks rich Tockay himſelf, and cats in plate; 

Has levees, villas, miſtreſſes in ſore, 

And owns the racers which he rubb'd before. 
Souls heavenly born, my faithleſs boons u 

The brave is to himſelf a deity. 

Tho” bleſt Aſtrea's gone, ſome ſoil hs 

Where fortune is the ſlave, and merit reigns. 
The Tiber boaſts bis Julian progeny, 

Thames his Naſſau, the Nile his Ptolomy. 

Iberia, yet for future ſway deſign d. 

Shall, for a Heſſe, a greater Mordaunt find, 

Thus | Ariadne in proud triumph rode; 

She loſt a hero, and ſhe found a f god. 


| See Steph, * Theſeus, - f Bache 
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CANTO V. 


hen the ſlill night, with peaceful poppies crown'd, 
Had ſpread her ſhady pinions o'er the — 

d ſtumb' ring chiefs of painted triumpbs dream, - 

ile groves and ſtreams are the ſoft virgin's ems? 

e ſurges gently daſh againſt the ſhore, | 

cks quit the plains, and galley-ſlaves the oar ; 

ep ſhakes its downy wings o'er mortal eyes, 

rmillo is the only wretch it flies: 

finds no reſpite from his anxious grief; 3 

den ſeeks from this ſoliloquy, relief. | 

Long have I reign'd unrival'd in the town, 

preſs'd with fees, and deafen'd with renown, 

None e er cou'd dic with due ſolemnity, 

leſs his paſſport firſt was ſign'd by me. 

arbitrary bounty's undeny d; 

ive reverſions, and for heirs provide. 

ne cou'd the tedious nuptial ſtate ſopport, 

t I to make it eaſy, make it ſhort, 

t the diſcontented matrons free, 

d ranſom huſbands from captivity. - 

| one of ſuch importance then engage 

you riot, and in civil rage? 

: I'll endeavour ftraight a peace, and fo 

ſerve my character, and perſon too. 

But Diſcord, that ſtill haunts with bideous mien 


oſe dire abodes where Hymen once hath been, 
F 3 
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O'er-heard Mirmillo's anguiſh, then begun 
In peeviſh actions to expreſs her own. 
Have I ſo often baviſh'd lazy peace 
From her dark ſolitude, and lov'd-recefs? 
Have I made South and Sherlock diſagree 
And puzzle truth with learn'd obſcurity ? 
And daes the faithful Ferguſon profeſs 
His ardour ill for animaſities? 
Have I, Britanniaꝰs ſafety to enfure, —_ 
Expos'd hef naked, to be moſt ſecure? 
Have I made parties oppoſite, vnite, 
In monſtrous leagues of amicable ſpite, 
To curſe their country, whilft the common cry 
Is freedom, but their aim, the miniſtry? 
And ſhall a daſtard's cowardice prevent 
The war, fo long I've labour d to ſoment? 
No, tis reſolv'd, he either ſhall comply, 
Or I'll renounce my wan divivity. 
With that, the hag approach'd Mirmillo's bed, 
And taking Querpo's meagre ſhape, ſhe ſaid; 
At nogn of night I haſten, to diſpel 
Thoſe tumults in your penſive boſom dwell. 
I dreamt but now I beard your heaving fghs, 
Nay, ſaw the tears debating in your eyes. 
O that 'twere but s dream! but threats I find 
Low'r in your looks, and rankle in your mind, 
Speak, whence it is this late diſorder flows, 
That ſhakes your ſoul, and troubles your repoſe. 
Miſtakes in practice ſcarce cou'd give you pain, 
Too well you know the dead will ne'er complain. 


CANTO v. 
What looks diſcover, ſaid the homicide, 
ou'd be a fruitleſs induſtry to hide: 
ſafety firſt I muſt conſult, and then 
ſerve our ſuff ring party with my pen. 
All ſhou'd, reply'd the hag, their talent learn; 
he moſt attempting oft the leaſt diſcern. 
t Peterborough ſpeak, and Vanbrugh write, 
ft Acon court, and rough Caecinna fight: 
h muſt ſucceed; but when th' enervate aim 
yond their force, they ſtill contend for ſhame, | 
4 Colbatch printed nothing of his own, 148 
bad not been the Saffold o' the town. & F 
ſes and owls, unſeen, their kind betray, 
theſe attempt to hoot, or thoſe to bray. 
| Weſtley never aim'd in verſe to pleaſe, 
e had not rank'd him with our Ogilbys. N 
Il cenſures will on dull pretenders fall, 72 
Irus ſhou d expect a Juvenal. 
ener 
ſt off, and to recommend the good. 
eds take a luſtre from their fbr: 
d to a Bently tis we owe a Boyle. 4 
Conſider well the talent you poſſeſm. 
ſtrive to make it more would make it leſs; | 
c recolle&t what gratitude is dude. 
, thoſe whoſe party you abandon now. 1. 
them you owe your odd magnificence, 
* o your ſtars your magazine of ſenſe. 
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Haſpt in a tombril, auk ward have you ſhin'd, 


In 


With one fat ſlave befare, and none behind. di 

Then haſte and join your true intrepid friends, ill 

Succeſs on vigour and diſpateh depends. let 
Lab'ring in doubts Mirwillo food, then ſaid, 

Tis hard to undertake, if gain diſſuade | 


What fool for noiſy feuds large fees won'd leave? 
Ten harveſts morg, wou'd all I wiſh for give, 
True man, reply'd the elf; by choice diſeas d. 
Ever contriving pain, and paver pleas d. 
A preſent good they flight, an abſent chooſe, 
And what they have, for what they bave pot, loſe. 
Falſe proſpects all their true delights defiroy, 
Reſolv'd to wank, yet lab'ripg to enjoy. 
In reſtleſs hurries thopghtleſly they live, 
At ſubſtance oft unn d. for ſhadows grieva. 
Children at toys, as men at titles ain; 
And in effect both covet hut the ſame. 
This Philip's ſan prov'd in revolving years; 
And firſt for rattles, then for worlds ſhed tears, 
- The fury ſpake, they ip 8 moment fir'd 
The hero's breaſt with tempeſis, and red. 


b F. ik 


ys a, 4 


} But ſoon what they've eee 
And ſet up Cars or the eity ht. 
Alarm d at (bis, the ben eng ck. 
And ſtorms pf tetrot threaten'd in his look, 
My dread reſolves, he cry'd, I'll ſtraight purſue; BW the 
The fury ſatisfy'd, in ſmiles withdrew, or 


| e Kuro v. Gy 
In boding dreams Mirmillo ſpent the night, ; 


d frightful phantoms danc'd before bis ſight, 

ill the pale Pleiads clos d their eyes of light. 
length gay morn glows in the eaſtern ſkies, , 
e larks in raptyres thro” the acther riſe, | | 

he azure miſts ſcud o'er the dewy lawns, 

e chaunter at his early matins yawns,  _ 

ie am'ranth opes its leaves, the lys its bells, 

xd Progne her complaint of Tereus tells. 

As bold Mirmillo the gray dawn deſeries, 

m'd cap-a-pe, where honour calls, he flies, 

d finds the legions planted at their poſt; 

dere mighty Querpo fill'd the eye the moſt, 

arms were made, if we may credit fame, 

| Mulciber, the mayor of Bromingham. 

temper'd ſtibium the bright ſhicld was caſt, 
id yet the work the metal far ſurpaſs'd, N 
liage of the vulnerary leaves, | 

d round the brim, the wond'ring fight deceives. 
nd the center fate's bright trophies lay. 

bes, ſaws, inciſion knives, and tools to flay. 

boſt upon the field, a battle ſtood 

eches ſpouting bemorrhoidal blood. 

artiſt too expreſy'd the ſolomn ſtate 

rave phyſicians at a cooſult met; 

it each ſympton how they diſagree, 

o unanimens in caſe of fee. 


the Allyſon, Hara, Iliad. B. 19. Virg. Aen. B. 8, 
Ovid. Met. B. 3. 


rſue; 
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Whilſt each aſſafſia his learn'd college tires 
With learn'd impertinence, the ſiek expires. 
Beneath this blazing orb bright Querpo ſhone, 
Himſelf an Atlas, and his ſhicld a moon. 
A peſtle for his truncheon led the van, 
And bis high helmet was a cloſe-ſtool pan, 
His creſt an t Ibis, brandiſhing her beak, 
And winding in looſe folds her ſpiral neck. 
This, when the young f Querpoides beheld, 
His face in nurſe's breaſt the boy conceal'd; 
Then peept, and with th” effulgent helm wou'd ply 
And as the monſter gap'd wou'd ſhrink away. 
Thus ſometimes joy prevail'd, and ſometimes fear 
And tears and ſmiles alternate paſſions were. 
As Querpo tow'ring ſtood in martial might, 
Pacific Carus ſparkled on the right. 
An || Oran Outang o'cr his ſhoulders hung. 
His plume confeſs'd the capon whence it ſprung, wif 
His motly mail ſcarce cou'd the hero bear, 
Haranguing thus the tribunes of the war. 
Fam d chiefs, | 
For preſent triumphs born, defign'd for more, 
Your virtue I admire, your valour more. 
If battle be reſolv'd, you'll find this hand 
Can deal out e_ and fate command. 


I This bird, nccerting 0 the tanlenth gives it 
clyſter with its beak. 


\ + Alluding to Aſtyanax. See Hom. Il. 
1 The ſkin of a diſſected baboon called ſo, 


CANTO V. 


r foes in throngs ſhall hide the crimſon plain, 
1 their Apollo interpoſe in vain. 
jo! gods themſelves engage, a f Diomed 
th eaſe cou'd ſhow a deity can bleed, | 
But wars rough trade ſhou'd be by fools profeſt, 
e trueſt rubbiſh fills a trench the beſt, 
quinſies throttle, and the quartan ſhake, 
dropſies drown, and gout and colics rack; 
ſword and peſtilence lay waſte, while we 
ge bloodleſs wars, and fight in theory. 
o wants not merit needs not arm for fame; 
e dead I raiſe, my chivalry proclaim, 
eaſes baffled, and loſt health reſtor d, 
ame's bright liſt my victories record. 
) re lives from me their preſervation own, 
n lovers loſe if fair Cornelia frown. 
our cures, ſhrill Querpo cry'd, aloud you tell, 
g WF viſely your miſcarriages conceal. 
o, 8 prieſt, in Samothrace of old, 
vs reaſon'd with Philopidas the bold; 
ortal gods you own, but think em blind 
5 what concerns the ſtate of human kind. 
der they hear not, or regard not pray'r, 
t argues want of pow'r, and this of care. 
dw that wiſdom infinite muſt know; 
'r infinite muſt act. I grant it ſo, 
e ſtraight to Neptune's fane, ſurvey with zeal - 
walls. What then? reply'd the iofidel. 


See Hom. II. B. 3. 
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Obſerve thoſe num'rous throngs in effigy, 
The gods have ſay'd from the devouring ſea. 
"Tis true, their pictures that eſcap'd you keep, 
But where are theirs that periſh'd in the deep? 

Vaunt now no more the triumph of your {kill, 
But, tho' unfee'd, exert your arm, and kill. 
Our ſcouts have learn'd the poſture of the foe ; 
In war, ſurpriſes ſoreſt conduct ſhow. 

But fame, that neither good nor bad conceals, 
That Pembroke's worth, and Ormond's valour tell 
How truth in Burnet, how in Cay'ndiſh reigns, 
Varro's magnificence with Maro's ſtrains; 

But how at church and bar all gape and ſtretch 
If Winnington plead, or South or Only preach; 
On nimble wings to Warwick-Lane repairs, 
And what the enemy intends, declares. 
Confuſion in each countenance appear'd, 

A council's call'd, and * Stentor firſt was heard; 
His lab'ring lungs the throng'd practorium rent, 
Addreſſing thus the paſſive preſident. 

| Machaon, whoſe experience we adore, 
Great as your matchleſs merit, is your pow r. 


— pu 

Dr. Goodall | 

True to extremes, yet to dull forms a ſlave, And 
He's always dully gay, or vainly grave. \ le ap 
With indignation, and a daring air, ith u 


He paus'd awhile, and thus addreſs'd the chair. Wd fin 
} Sir Thomas Millington, | 
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your approach, the baffled tyrant death Ta 
aks his keen ſhafts, and grinds his claſhing teeth. 
you we leave the conduct of the day; dT 
bat you command, your vaſſals muſt obey, 
this dread enterpriſe you wou'd decline, 

l ſend to treat, and ſtifle the deſign, 

if my arguments had force, we'd try 

bumble our audacious foes, or die. | 

r ſpite, they'll find, to their advantage leans ; 
e end is good, no matter for the means. 
modern caſuiſts their talents try, 

ightly for the ſake of truth to lye. 
He had not finiſh'd, till th? out-guards abe 
zht columns move in formidable n 


dat Stentor offer'd was by moſt approv d: 
it ſev'ral voices ſev val methods mov id. 
|; | length th' advent'rous heroes all agree 
nt, N'expect the foe, and act defenſively. 
to the ſhop their bold battalions move, a 
id what their chief commands, the reſt approve. 
. dun from the walls they tear the ſhelves in haſte, 
hich on their flank for paliſades are plac'd;. 
d then, behind the counter rang'd they ſtand, 
eir front ſo well ſecur'd; t' obey command, 
b, And now the ſcouts the adverſe hoſt deſcry, 
; le aprons in the air for colours fly: 
th unreſiſted force they urge their way, 
d find the foe embattled in array. 


hair, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| Like ſpouts in fouthern ſeas the deluge broke, 
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The paſling pomp fo dazzled from afar, 
It ſeem d a triumph, rather than a war. 

Tho? wide the front, tho? groſs the phalanx grey, 


It look'd leſs dreadful as it nearer drew. v 
The adverſe hoſt for action ſtraight prepare; 
All eager to unveil the face of war. d 


Their chiefs lace on their helms, and take the fic 
And to their truſty ſquire reſign the ſhield: 
To paint each knight, their ardor and alarms, 
Wou'd aſk the muſe that ſung the frogs In arms, 
And now the ſignal ſummons to the fray; 
Mock falchions flaſh, and paltry enfigns play. oun 
Their patron god his filver bow-ſtrings twangs; 
Tough harneſs ruſtles, and bold armour clangs, Male 


The piercing cauſtics ply their ſpiteful pow'r ; Bu 
'Emetics ranch, and keen cathartics ſcour, 
The deadly drugs in double doſes fly; 
And peſtles peal a martial ſymphony. dd ſt 
Now from their levell'd ſyringes they nd tC 
| The liquid volley of a miſſive ſhow'r. ho \ 


Not ſtorms of fleet, which o'er the Baltic drive, Nai 
Puſh'd on by northern guſts, fuch horror give. rd 


And numbers ſunk beneath th' impetvous ſtroke, We pa 
8 when Leviathans difpute the reign 


And uncontroll'd dominion of the main; tin 


From the rent rocks whole coral groves are tom 
And iſles of ſea-weed on the waves are born: 


„ 42 10 . 73 
h watry ſtores from their ſpread noſtrils y 
is doubtful 'which is ſea, and which is ſE x. 
And now the ſtagg'ring braves, led by deſpair, * 
Ivance, and to return the charge, prepare. 

h ſeizes for his ſhield a ſpacious ſcale, 

4 the braſs weights fly thick as ſhow'rs of bail. ' 
bole heaps of warriors weker on the ground, 5 


ich gally- pots, and broken phials crown'd ; 
hilſt empty jars the dire defeat reſound. © 
ms. Wl Thus when ſome ſtorm its cryſtal quarry rends, 

Wh Jove in rattling ſbow'rs of ice deſcends; 
ount Athos ſhakes the foreſts on his brow, 5 


s; lia down bis wounded ſides freſh torrents flow, 
id leaves and limbsoftrees o'erſpread the vale below. 
But now, all order loſt, promiſcuous blows ' 
ofos'dly fall; lex'd the battle grows. 
om * Stentor's arm a maſſy opiat flies, 
dd ſtraight a deadly ſleep clos'd Carus eyes. 
Ir + Colon great Sertorius buckthorn flung, 
bo vith fierce gripes, like thoſe of death, was ſlung ; 
ve, W' vith a dauntleſs and diſdainful mien 
e. W'1l'd back ſteel pills, and hit him on the ſpleen. 
e. hiron attack d Talthibius with ſuch might, 
oke. Ne paſs had paunch'd the huge hydropic knight, 
bo ſtraight retreated to evade the wound, 
t in a flood of apozem was drow-d. 


MA j 


* Dr. Goodall againſt Dr. Tyſon. 
Dr. Birch. f Dr, Gill againſt Dr. Ridley. 
'G 
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This Pſylas ſaw, and to the victor ſaid, 
Thou ſhalt not long ſurvive th* unwieldy dead, 
Thy fate ſhall follow; to confirm it, ſwore 
By th' image of Priapus, which he bore : 

And rais'd an + eagle-ſtone, invoking loud 

On Cynthia, leaning o'er. a filyer cloud. 

- , Great queen of night, and empreſs of the ſeas 
If faithful to thy midnight myſteries, a 
If till obſervant of my early vows, 

Theſe hands have eas d the mourning matron's l 
Direct this rais'd avenging arm aright ; 

So may loud cymbals aid thy lab'ring light. 

He ſaid, and let the pond'rous fragment fly 

At Chiron, but learn'd Hermes put it by. 

. Tho! the haranguing god ſurvey'd the war, 
That day the muſes ſons were not his care. 
Two friends, adepts, the Triſmegiſts by name, 
Alike their features, and alike their flame. 

As ſimpling near fair Tweed each ſung by turn, 
The liſt'ning river would neglect bis urn. 
Thoſe lives they fail'd to reſcue by their (kill, 
Their t muſe could make immortal with her quill 
But learn'd enquiries after nature's ſtate 
Diſſolv'd the league, and kindled a debate. 

The one for lofty labours fruitful known, 
Fill'd magazines with volumes of his own. 


FT 


* Dr. Chamberlain, f See Plin, 
+ Sec Taſſ. | 
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is once-favour'd friend a tome he threw 
t from its birth had ſlept unſeen till now; 
n'd with the blow the batter'd bard retir'd, 
down, and in a ſimile expir d. | 
nd now the cohorts ſhake, the legions ply, 
ſex yielding flanks confeſs the victory. 
tor undaunted ſtill, with noble rage 
ng thro? the battle, Querpo to engage. 
ce was the onſet, the diſpute was great, 
could not vanquiſh, neither would retreat; 
h combatant his adverſary mauls, 
h batter'd bed-pans, and ſtay'd urinals. 
Stentor's creſt the uſeful cryſtal breaks, 
| | tears of amber gutter'd down his cheeks : 
, whilſt the champion, as late rumours tell, 
jen'd a ſure deciſive ſtroke, he fell: 
© Ws the victor bov'ring o'er him ſtood, 
b arms extended, thus the ſuppliant ſu'd. 
rn. When honour's loſt, tis a relief to dic; 
h's but a ſure retreat from infamy. 
- to the loſt, if pity might be ſhown, 
J ect on young Querpoides thy ſon ; 
n pity mine, for ſuch an infant · grace 
les in his eyes, and flatters in his face. 
ie was near, compaſſion he'd create, 
elſe lament his wretched parent's fate. 
ine is the glory, aud the field is thine ; 
thee the loy'd t Diſpens'ry I reſign, 
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At this the victors own ſuch exſtacies, 
As Memphian prieſts if their Ofiris ſneene: 
Or champions with Olympic clangor fir'd ; 
Or ſimp'ring prudes with ſprightly Nanta inſpir d; 
Or ſultans rais'd from dungeons to a crown ; 

Or faſting zealots when the ſermon's done. 
Awhile the chief the deadly ſtroke declin'd, 
And found compaſſion pleading in his mind. 

But whilſt he view'd with pity the diſtreſs d. 

He ſpy d + Signetur writ upon his breaſt. 

Then tow'res the ſkies he tofs'd his threatning hex 
And fir'd with more than mortal fury, ſaid, 

. Sooner than I'll from vow'd revenge deſiſt, 
His Holineſs ſhall turn a Quictiſt, 

Juanſenius and the Jeſuits agree, 

The inquiſition wink at hereſy f. 

Warm convocations own the church ſccure, 

And more conſult her doctrine than her pow'r. 
With that;he drew a lancet in his rage, 

To puncture the fill ſupplicating fage. 

But while his thoughts that fatal ſtroke decree, 
Apollo interpos'd in form of fee. 

The chief great Pacan's golden treſſes knew, 

He own'd the god, and his rais'd arm withdrew. 


p 4 


* 


+ Thoſe members of the college that obſerve 2 
ſtatute, are called by the apothecaries Signetur men. 
+ Faith ſtand unmov'd thro' Stillingfleet's defence, 
And Locke for myſtery abandon ſenſe. 


— 
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zus often at the Temple · ſtairs we've ſeen 

o Tritons of a rough athletic mien, 

ly diſpute ſome quatrel of the flood, 

d kouckles bruis'd, 1 
WD at the firſt appearance of a fare. 

\ quit the fray, and 40 their cars; repairs,” N 

he hero ſo his enterpriſe recalls, * en 154 will 

fit unclinches, and the weapon falls 
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She ſeem d a cherub moſt divinely bright, 
More ſoft than air, more gay than morning light. 
A charm ſhe takes from each excelling fairy 

And borrows Carliſle's ſhape, and Grafton's air. dd v 
Her eyes like Rauelagh's their beams diſpenſe, 
With Churchill's bloom, and Berkley's innocence; ric 


On Iris thus the differing * beams beſtow be p 
The dye, that paints the wonders of her bow; de y 
From the fair nymph a vocal muſic falls, deer 
As to Machaon thus the goddeſs calls yet 


Enough th” achievement of your arms you've (hoy » 
You ſeek a triumph you ſhou'd bluſh to own. 
Haſte to th* Elyſian-fields, thoſe bleſs'd-abodes, Ws b 


Where Harvey fits among the demi-gods. ithi 
Conſult that ſacred ſage, he'll ſoon diſcloſe e b 
The method that muſt mollify theſe woes. ill t 
Let + Celſus for that enterpriſe prepare, bind 
His conduct to the ſhades ſhall be my care. 

Aghaſt the heroes ſtood diſſolv'd in fear. d be 
A form ſo heav'nly bright they cou's not bear; 
Celſus alone unmov'd, the fight beheld, eir 
The reſt in pale confuſion left the field. 


* See Newt, of Col. + Dr, Bateman, It % 


| 


„ener vin - * 
$ when the Pygmies, marſhall'd on the plains, 
ge puny war againſt th invading cranes; 


CS 


e poppets to their bodkin ſpears repair,” © - +40 
4 ſcatter'd feathers flutter in the air 
t when the bold imperial bird of Jove 7” $125 bal 


5 on his ſounding'pinions from above 
4 the Strimonian ſquadron ſeeks the clouds. 
And now the delegate prepares to go | 
x d view the wonders'of the realms below; 
den takes Amomum for the golden bough, © + 
net; Whrice did the goddefs with her ſacred wand 
de pavement ſtrike; and ſtraight'at ber command * 
de willing ſurface opens, and deſcriee 
deep deſcent that leads to nether ies. 
Igeia to the ſilent region tends; - "is 
d with his heav'nly gvide-the charge deftends. 
us Numa, when to hallow'd caves retir d. 
as by + Aegeria guarded and inſpir d. A dai 
thin the chambers of the globe they ſpy 1 
e beds where ſleeping vegetables ier, 
ill the glad ſummons of a genial ray de 
binds the glebe, and calls them out to day. 
nce pancies trick themſelves in various hew, 2 
d bence jonquilhs derive their fragrant de; 
nce the carnation and the baſhful roſe 1 
cir virgin-bluſhes to the morn diſcloſe; 


des, 


Heal, celebrated by the ancients ve » gates. 
| See Ov. Met. Tr 922 
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Hence the chaſte lilly riſes to the light, _ | 
Unveils her ſnowy breaſts, and charms the ſight; | 
Hence arbours are with twining greens array'd, 
T” oblige complaining lovers with their ſhade ; 
And hence on Daphne's laurell'd forchead grow 
Immortal wreaths for Phoebus and Naſſau. 
The inſeQts here their lingring trance ſurvive: | 
Benumb'd they ſeem, and doubtful if * er 


From winter's fury hither they repair, Where 
And ſtay for milder ſkies and ſofter air, ge 
Down to theſe cells obſcener reptiles creep, ere 
Where hateful newts and painted lizards fleep. Ile 
Where ſhiv'ring ſnakes the ſummer ſolſtice wait; 

Unfurl their painted folds, and ſlide in ſtate. ere 
Here their new form the numb'd + erucae hide, eh 
Their num rous feet in ſlender bandage ty d: ele 

Soon as the kindling year begins to riſe, e m 


> 


This upſtart race their native clod deſpiſe, 

And proud of painted wings attempt the ſkies. 
Now thoſe profounder regions they explore, 

Where metals ripen in vaſt cakes of ore. 

Here, ſullen to the ſight, at large is ſpread 

The dull unwieldy maſs of lumpiſh lead, 

| There, glimm'ring in their dawning beds, are ſeen bu 

The light aſpiring ſeeds of ſprightly tin. ev 

The | copper ſparkles next in ruddy ſtreaks; ere 

And in the gloom betrays its glowing cheeks, 


4 _ 
4 See Yald, on mines, aut 
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CANTO VI. 
filver then with bright and burniſh'd grace, 
th and a blooming luſtre in its face, 
th! arms of thoſe more yielding metals flies, 
| in the folds of their embraces lies. 
cloſe they cling, ſo ſtubbornly retire; 
eit love's more violent than the chymiſt's fire, 
:: Near theſe the delegate with wonder ſpies | 
ere floods of living filver ſerpentiſe: 
ere richeſt metals their bright looks put on, 
golden ſtreams through amber channels run, 
ere light's gay god deſcends to ripen gems, 
i lend a luſtre brighter than his beams. 
; Here he obſerves the ſubterranean cells, 
ere wanton nature ſports in idle ſhells. 
e helicoeids, ſome conical appear: 
eſe miters emulate. thoſe turbans are. 
e marcaſites in various figure wait, 
ripen toa true metallic ſtate : 
| drops that from impending rocks deſcend 
cir ſubſtance petrify, and progreſs end. 
th, livid ſeas of kindled ſulphur flow, | 
, whilſt enrag'd, their fiery ſurges glow, 
vulſions in the lab'ring mountains riſe, 
en W bur their melted vitals to the ſkies. 
e views with horror next the noiſy cave, 
cre with hoarſe dins impriſon'd tempeſt rave; 
re clam'rous hurricanes attempt their flight, 
whirling in tumultuous eddies, fight. 
warring winds unmov'd Hygeia heard, 


d their loud jars, but much for Celſus fear'd. 
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Andromeda, ſo whilſt her hero fought, 
Shook for his danger, but her own forgot. | 
And now the goddeſs with her charge deſcends, 
Where ſcarce one chearful glimpſe their ſteps befricr 
Here his forſaken ſeat old Chaos keeps; 
And undifturb'd by form, in ſilence ſleeps. 
A griſly wight, and hideous to the eye, 
An awkward lump of ſhapeleſs anarchy. 
With ſordid age his features are defac'd ; - . 
His lands unpeopl'd, and bis countries walds. 
To theſe dark realms much learned lumber creeps, 
There copious Morton ſafe in filence ſleeps. 
Where muſhroom libels in oblivion lie, 
And, ſoon as born, like other monſters die. | 
Upon a couch of jet in theſe abodes, 
Dull Night, his melancholy conſort, nods, 
No ways and means their cabinet employ ; 
But their dark hours they waſte in barren joy. 
Nigh this receſs, with terror they ſurvey 
Where Death maintains his dread tyrannic ſway; 
In the cloſe covert of a cypreſs grove, 
Where goblins friſk, and airy ſpectres rove, 
Yawns a dark cave, with awful horror wide, 
And there the monarch's triumphs are deſcry'd. 
| / Confus'd, and wildly huddled to. the eye, 
| The beggar's pouch, and prince's purple lie. 
Dim lamps with ſickly rays ſearce ſeem to glow; 
Sighs heave in mournful moans, and tears o erflon. 
Reſtleſs Anxiety, forlorn Deſpair, 
And all the faded family of Care, 
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f mouldring urns, racks, daggers and diſtreſs 
ke up the frightful horror of the place. 
Within its dreadful jaws thoſe fories wait, 
hich execute the harſh decrees of fate. 
Febris is firſt: the bag relentleſs hears 
he virgin's ſighs, and ſees the infant's tears, 
her parch'd eye-balls fiery meteors reign ; 
nd reſtleſs ferments revel in each vein. 
Then f Hydrops next appears amongſt the throng; 
loated, and big, ſhe ſlowly fails along. 
vt like a miſer, in exceſs ſhe's poor, 
nd pines for thirſt amidſt her watry ſtore. 
Now loathſome ſ Lepra, that offenſive ſpright, 
Vith foul eruptions ſtain'd, offends the ſight ; 
ill deaf to beauty's ſoft perſuading pow'r ; 
for can bright Hebe's charms her bloom ſecure, 
Whilſt meagre $ Phthiſis giyes a filent blow, 
Jer ſtrokes are ſure, but her advances ſlow, : 
o loud alarms, nor fierce aſſaults are ſhown * 
he ſtarves the fortreſs firſt, then takes the town. 
hind ſtood crewds of much inferior name, 
oo numꝰrous to repeat, too foul to name, 
be vaſſals of their monarch's tyranny, 
Vbo, at his nod, on fatal errands fly. 
Now Celſas, with his glorious guide, invades 
he ſilent region of the flecting ſhades; 


\ 


Yi 


* Fever, + Dropſy, - I Leproſy. 
$ Conſumption, 
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Where rocks and rueful deſarts are oy 
And ſullen Styx rolls down his lazy tide; 
Then ſhews the ferry-man the plant he — 
And claims his paſſage to the further ſhore. 
To whom the Stygian pilot ſmiling, ſaid; . 
You need no paſſport to demand our aid. 
Phyſicians never linger on this ſtrand: 

Old Charon's preſent ſtill at their command, 
Our awful. monarch and his conſort owe 

To them the peopling of their realms below. 
Then in his ſwarthy hand he graſp'd the car, 
Receiv'd his gueſts aboard, and ſhov'd from ſhore, 
Now, as'the goddeſs and her charge prepare 
To breathe the ſweets of ſoft Elyſian air, 

Upon the left they ſpy a penſive * ſhade, 

Who on his bended arm had rais'd his head: 
Pale grief ſat heavy on his mournful look; 

To whom, not unconcern'd, thus Celſus ſpoke: 
Tell me, thou much afflicted ſhade, why fighs 
Burſt from your breaſt, and torrents from your e 
And who thoſe mangled Manes are, which ſhow 
A ſullen ſatisfaction at your woe ? 

Since, ſaid the ghoſt, with pity you'll attend, 
Know, I'm + Guaicum, once your firmeſt friend, 
And on this barren beach in diſcontent 

Am doom'd. to ſtay, till th' angry pow rs relent. 


See the alluſion, Virg. Aen. 6. 
+ Dr. Morton. 


oe — with-Fears that threaten there, 
victims of my late ill conduRtarey- 4201420 1A 


vex with endleſꝭ dlamou e yů repoſer i- 


here they exetute / tet Nur will,-> + 1+: 0 
phy mr En ch e HH.. 
Then Cel ſus thus; Omuch- lan, ented ate! 
rigid is the ſentenee n rene ng 
thinks Lrecollect your former air, 


pid as your late ptiſens you · Me [23 24 2 wo? 
it once were 1prighthier far than mercury. 


the ſad tale you tell, the poppies weer... 
mourn their · vegetable ſouls affcepy ; 


e unctuous larix, and the healing pine 

ment your fate in tears of turpentine, 

(till the offspring. of your brain hall prove 

e grocer's- care, and brave the rage of Jo ©- 
en bonefires-blaze, your vagrant works ſhall riſe 
rockets, "till they reach the wond'ring Mes. 

If mortals &er the Stygian pow'rs could bend, 
reaties to their awful ſeats I'd ſend. 

ſince no human arts the fates difſaade; * 
t me ho to find bleſs'd Harvey's ade. 


filing from the ground, he ſhew d the way, ' 
zh the dull ſhore a ſhapeleſs mountain ſtood. 
t with a dreadful frown furvey'd the flood, _ 
fearful brow no lively greens put on, 
friking goats bound o'er the ridgy ſtone. 
H t 


Ca nmTain; Of. 


1s wants his palate; het demands bis noſe:- "I N | 


ah, bow mueh you ire chang d — 


vain th? unhappy ghoſt Mill urg d his ſtey ; | 


——— 


—— . — 


— 
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To gain the ſummit the bright goddeſs try'd, 
And Celſus follow'd; by degrees, his guide. 
Thb aſcent chus conquer'd; now they tow'r on M: 
a And taſte th' ĩndulgenes of a milder ſky. 11 
Looſe breezes on their airy: pinions play, 


Soft infant bloſſoms their chaſte odours pay, Ip 
And roſes bluſh their fragrant lives away. 4 


Cool ſtreams thro' flow'ry meadows gently glide; 
And as they paſs, their painted banks they cbide. 
"Theſe bliſefal plains no blights, nor milde vs fear, 
The flow'rs ne'er fade, and ſhrubs are myrtles I 
The moru awakes the tulip from her bed; 4 
Ere noon in painted pride ſhe decks her head: 
Rob'd in rich dye ſhe triumphs on the green, 
And ev'ry flow'r does homage to their queen, 
So when bright Venus riſes from the flood, | 
Around in throngs the wond'ring Nercids crowd; 
The Tritons gaze, and tune each vocal ſhell, 


And ev'ry grace unſung, the waves conceal. by t 
Tube Delegate obſerves, with wond'ring eyes, Much 
Ambroſial dews deſcend, and incenſe riſe: Wer |. 

Then haſtens onward to the penſive grove, \ tha 

The ſilent j manſion of diſaſtrous love. Stab! 

Here Jealouſy with janndice locks appear. Mast 


And broken flumbers, and fantaſtie fears., 
The vdo turtle hangs her eee 
And to the woods in mournful murmurs ſings. 


0 : 4 . - * 
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Auro N... * 
vids but Gghechecoure, 1o.Goods Gut Trane; © 
h conſcious tree a tragic ſignal bears. 

| i wounded —— — ear) 
renne 

Olivia here in ſolitude he found. T 
laſt fs 6x nth en grounds 

r dreſs neglected. and unbound her hair, 

e ſeem'd the dying image of deſpair, oh 
pw lately did this celebrated thing | 
ne in the box, and ſparkle in the rings! 

ill che green · ſickneſs and loye's force betray'd d 
 death's remorſeleſs arms th' unhappy — 70 
All o'er confus id the guilty lover ſtood. 

ie light forſook his eyes, bis heck th bloody ** 
icy horror ſhiver d in his look, g 

to the cold-complexion'd nymph he ſpoke: 

Tell me, dear ſhade, from hence ſuch anxious care, 
ur looks diſorder d, ind your boſom bare? 
by thus yon lavguiſh like z drooping flow'r, - 

an d. by the weight of ſome relentleſs ſhow'r ? 

ur languid looks, your late ill conduct tell; 
that inſtead of traſh you'd taken ſteel! _ 

Stabb'd with th' unkind reproach, 
bus to her late infulting lover ſaid; 0 | ; 
hen ladies liſten not to looſe deſirce. 
; —— 15.19% #6, TT 
le or forbid, encourage or reprove,. | (| 
u ſtill find reaſons to believe we love? 

inly you think a liking we betray, ds wu 
id never mean the peeviſh things we fay. 

HZ 


10 do nice condu& right; you nature wrong); 


: 


| From his embrace th* unbody'd ſpecwe flies, 
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Few ave the fair outrof Rufilla's make, 
Unaſk'd the wt 

But ſewral-Gaclin's, fervral ages boaſt, 

That like, —— 

Where heav'nly triltvaniS tenderneſs confpire, 


- Chaſte paſſion may per unde / us to dert 
| Your ſex;he ery das · voſtom bids; behaves; 


In forms the tyranetive forlvhunghty/ ſlaves. 


Impulſes are but weak, where reaſon's ſtrong. 
Some want the courage, but how few the flame; 
The lonely Phoenix, tho” profeſs'd a non, 
Warns into love, and kindles at the for. 
Thoſe tales of ſpicy urns and fragtant fires, 
Are but the emblems of her ſcoreh d defires, 
Then as he ſtrove 0 graſp the Keeting fair, 
His empty arms conſeſt d bh impaſive air. . - 


His : 


And as ſhe mev'd, the chit bim with hey eyes. 
They haſteo now to that delightful plain, 
Where the glad wones of the bleſs d remain: 
Where Harvey gathers ſumples, to beſtow = 
Immortal youth on heroes ſhades below, | 
Soon as the bright Hygeia was in view, - 
— mm nary Sh 
Thus he—— 


Hail, blooming goddeſs! —— pow' 


Whoſe bleſſing martals more than life implore 


einer . 
ith fo much luſtre your bright looks end ehr. 
ut cottages are-courts where thoſe appear; ' © ©! 


1 wwurys rroangrengred 3. 

nd eaſe in chains, or anguiſh in a cron. 1 
— contewge you fe 42 
te foul diſſenſions of the faculty; e:1h 
„ your fad fick'ning art now hangs ber bed. | 
J once a ſcience, is become a trade. 

ſons ne'er rifle ber myſterious ſlore. 


ſo when Rome to'th' Epidaurian rais'd +) 
temple, where'devoted incenſe blaz'd, . 
father Tiber views the lofty fire, - 
the learn'd ſon is worſhip'd like the fire ; 

e ſage with Romulus like honours claim ; 

gift of life and laws were then the ſame. 

I ſhow'd of old, how vital currents glide, 

| the meanders of their refluent tie. { 
| whence involuntary motions there: 
| how the ſpirits by mechanic las. 
ild careers tumultnous riots cauſe. 

wou'd gue "Warton, dane end dee _ 
ic abyſs of blind obſcurity, x. 
1 tak R 
nr {C774 861 "_—_ 8 


nk 1. 3 — N K. 
e! — i te thn of Thr t 
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Hos her loſt health ir, ſcienee may regain. 


Aud governs more 
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Then let your Charge attend, apd VN capi 


Haſte, and the watchloſs * Atticus addreſs, 
From heav'y ang. great Naſſen be has, 2 
Th' oppreſt q @ his aſylum (till ear: ir 
Arts be ſupports, ang, learning, is his care. 
He ſoftgos, the. harſh yigoyr gf the laws, 
Blunts their keen edge, and grigds their barpy 


And graciouſly he, caſts a,pitying eye _ om 
| On the fad fate of xigtupag poverty; | Aa hilt 
Whene'er be ſpeaks, heaven! how the lift 'viog ey 
Dwells on the melting muſic of his tongue. her 
His arguments are emblems of bis mien. be 
Mild, but not faint, and forcing, tho' ſerene; whi 


And when, (he power of gloguence he'd try, 


Your — hn * of Hac 


| His life ſhould ba x ledig u hie fame. ud | 
Some princes Flaum, 4rom,deradationsprings hs «l 


+ r Pau 
by. nt than commands: 


Eu then not leſs a hero he appears, 
| 1110. | | Re 


» Lord Somers. Ae ww! 
1 51 


e Auw Tro vr, 91 
Wou'd Phoebus, or his Granville, but inſpire 

eir ſacred veh'mence of poetic fire; 

\ celebrate bu ſong that god-like pov, 

ich did the lab'ring univerſe reſtore: 

ir Albion's cliffs wou'd echo to the ftrain, 

4 praiſe the arm that conquer d. to regain 

ie earth's repoſe, and empire o'er the main. 

Still may th' immortal man his.cares repeat, 

» make his bleſſings endleſs as they're great: 

bilſt malice and ingratitude confeſs 

bey ve ſtrove for ruin long without ſucceſs. 

hen late, Jove's | cagle from the pile ſhall riſe 

p bear the victor to the boundleſs flies, 

while the god puts off paternal care, 

zlefts the earth, to give the beav'ns a ſlar, 
ar thee, + Aleides, ſhall:the hero ſhine; 

s rays reſembling, as his labovrs, thine. 
Had ſome fam'd patriot, of the Latin blood; 
e Julius great, and Re Oftavius good, 
thus preſerv'd the Latin liberties, 

iring columns ſoon had reach d the ſkies: 
ud To's the proud Capitol had;ſbook, 

| all the ſtatues af the gods had ſpoke. 

No more the ſage his raptures cou'd purſue: 
paus'd; and Celſus with bis guide withdrew, 


| Read the ceremony of the Apotheoſis. 
Hercules, a conſtcllation near Ariadoe's crown, 
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Dryadum filyas, altusque MEETS 2 
dos, tua, Maccenas, haud mollia juſſa. vine. 


nee. 
3 —— ſeen thoſe two excellent 


Cooper's Hill and Windſor-Foreſt; Gs of 
* &r J. Denham, the other by Mr. Pope; will i 


Te. N «this. lt 
pr naweofiClerem to a villa 
belonging to the 5 of Clare. The ſituation i 


agreeable and ſurpriſing, that it inclines one to thi 
ſome place of this nature put Ovid at firſt upon 
ſtory of Narciſſus and Echo. It is probable be 
obſer ved ſome ſpring ariſing amongſt woods and to 
where echos were heard; and ſome flower bend 
over the ſtream, and by conſequence reflected from 
Afi ballet the Rory in the eird book ofthe 
$ * it is obvious to object (as an inge 
friend has already done) that the rene wing the ct 
of a of which Ovid had diſpoſſeſſed her, 
vox tantum atque oſſa ſuperſunt, 

is t60 great a violation of poptical authority. I dart 
the gentleman who is meant, would bave been 
pleaſed to have found no faults. There are not 
authors one can ſay the ſame of: experience (t 
every day that there are writers who cannot Tas 
ther ſhould ſucceed, and the only refuge from thei 
dignation is by being inconſiderable ; upon which 
fiction, this thing ought to have a pretence tot 
favour. 

They who would be more informed of what rs 
to the ancient Britons, and the Druids their 
may be directed by the quotations to the autbor 
have mentioned them, 
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Tho' few can write, yet fewer can refrain. 
rank our ſoil, our bards riſe in ſuch ſlore. 1 
eir rich retaining patrons ſcarce.are more. 
' laſt indulge the fault. the faſt commit: * 
take off ſtill the offal of their wii -. 
ſhameleſs, ſo, abandon d are their ways; . 1 'T 
r 4 
None ever can without admirers live, 

jo bave a penſiom or a place to Sir +) 1114 | 
eat miniſters neſer fail of great deſert zj: 

e herald gives them blood; — 
eee 

d muſe is proof againſt a golden ſhow-r. 

1 —— Ri 
W agiin ngerel Wha BIGarUne N 

if to rant ip tragic rage hefyielda. warty Ke 

ſe fame cries-+Athensgchonelt, benen de,. 8 


: yi mh 


us fool'd, he flounees on thro” od of ink 
» tol gs with full ſail j and niſes but to RR... 
Some venal pens fo proſtitute the days, 


cir panegyrics laſh ; their ſatires praiſe... ot L. 
nauſcouſly, and ſo unlike they paint. 
's an Adonis; Mr a faint. * 


CLAREMONT, 
Metius with thoſe fam'd heroes is compar'd, 
That led in triumph Porus and Tallard; - 
But ſuck a ſnameleſs muſe muſt layghter move, 
That dmsto-mike vye vich Jore; / 
To form great works puts Fate itſelf to pain, 
Ev'n Nature labours for a mighty man. Wc 
And to perpetuate ber hero's fame, © 


She trains no leſs a poet next to frame. | n 
Rare as the hero's, is the poet%s rage: [en 
— dn. 
With earthquakes-tow'ring Pindar's birth begun: det 
And an eclipſe produc'd * Alomena's-ſon : - 1 
The fire of gods o'er Phoebus caſt a ſhade; wi 
Bat, with a hero, well the world repaid. $ I 
No bard for bribes ſhouꝰd proſtitute his vein; Wd! 
Vor dare to flatter where be ſhould arraign. - ſ »: 
To grant big Thraſo vulour, \Phormio, ſenſe, Dire 
Shou'd-indignation give, at-leaft offence, We 
I hate fuch-mercenaries, and wou'sd try d br 
From this reproach to reſeue poetry, + va 
Apotlo's'fons ſhou'd ſcorn the ſervile art, at ſi 
Aud to court-preachers leave the fulſom part. 

What tben - you'll ſay. Moſt no true Nerling FF qui 
Becauſe impure allays ſome coin debaſe ? ut f 
Yes, ptaiſe, if juſtly offer'd; ll allow; ' ere 1 
And, when I meet with merit; ſeribble too. b! 

The man who's honeſt, open, und a friend, es n 
Glad to oblige, uneaſy to offend : | > 

PE "CEO mY 111 — k 0 


* 
* 
Nereule. 
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giving others, to himſelf ſeweregg - / 
v carvelt, eaſy 51 eivily yer An © 1 
flew bu thaw! gran — ws 
eſting fraud as much as flarrevers ; © 

he my maſe's hoarage (hon'd receive; e 

[ cou's write, or Nelles con'd forgive, | * 
But pardon, learned yourh, tha I dcn 

ne ſo lov'd by me, fo bely thass. 


* 


* 


en Pelham you reſigu d. what cow'd repuir a 
ofs ſo great, unleſs Mew raſile u hee 2 

mn: Wh 6:\pes that the Afian plains divides, ' © 
m his bright urn is poeeſt chryſtal glides. 


when new-gath rie Recanas enlarge his conrſe ; 
Indus nam'd, and rolls with avightier fore. 
fabled floods of gold bis eamrenr flaws,  * 
| wealth ow nations as he runs, beſtows, "4 
— . — * 
t for her theme tiry late receſs moy chuſe, | 
b bright deſeriptions ſhall the ſubjoſt drefs ; 
vary'd ſcenes, fach pleafing images; 
i ſuains ſhalt leave their lawns, and oympbs cheit 
bow'rs, 
| quit Arcadia for a ſeat like yows, © 
ut ſay, who ſhal attempt th advent vous part. 
ere nature bor roms dreſi from Vanbrook's arty * 
by Apollo taught. he touch the lyse 5 


4 ies mount in columns, palaces aſpire, 
| rocks are animated with his fire. 


$ be can paint in verſe thoſe riſing Hilla, 
ur gentle vallies, and their ſilver rills: 
I t 
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Cloſe groves, and op ing glades with verdure fr 
Flow'rs ſighing ſweets, and ſhrubs that balſam blet 
With gay variety the proſpect crown'd, 
And all the bright horizon ſmiling round. 
Whilſt I attempt to tell how ancient fame 
Records from whence the vilia took its name. 
In timeg of old, when Britiſh nympbs were k. 


| To love no forcign faſhions like their on; 


When dreſs was monſtrous, and ſig- leaves the me 
And quality put on no paint but woade. 
Of Spaniſh red unheard was then the name; 
For checks were only taught to bluſh by ſhame, 
No beauty to increaſe her crowd of ſlaves, 
Roſe out of waſh, as Venus out of waves. 

Not yet lead comb was. on the toilet plac'd; 
Not yet brosd eye-brows: were reduc'd by paſte: 
No ſhape-ſmith'ſet up ſhop, and drove a trade 
To mend the work wiſe providence had made. 
Tires were unheard of, and unknown the loom, 
And thrifty ſilk worms ſpun for times to come. 
mr 
All like Diana were below the knee. - + 

| The men appear'd« rough undaunted race, 
Surly. in ſhow, unfaſhion'd in addreſs. - | 

+. Upright in actions and in thought ſincere; 


”" 3 


— 


| * Glaſtum: See/Pliny: "154ic; See-Dioſec 
+ Mores cis:fimplices, a verſutid et improt 
4 a 
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our was plac'd in probity alone ; 
r villains had no titles but their om. 
ne travell d to return politely mad; 
n (till what fancy wanted, reaſon had. © 
'hatever nature aſk'd, their hands cou'd give; 
learn'd in feaſts, they only eat to live. 
o cook with art inereas d phyſicians fees; 
or ſerv'd up death in ſoups and fricaſes. 
heir taſte was, like their temper, unreſin d; 
or looks were then the language of the mind. 
e right and wrong, by turns, ſet prices bore; 
. ad conſcience had its rate like common whore: 
tools to great employments had pretence;z ” \) 
merit was made out by impudence; - ae 
coxcombs look d aſſuming in affairs; 
+ nd humble friends grew haughty miniſters. 

In thoſe good days of innocence; here ftood- 
a f oaks, with heads unſborn. « ſolemn wood, © 
n, equented by the * Druids, to beſto r ö; 
: Wligiovs honours on the + miſſelto. p 
WM The naturaliſts are puzzled to explain 

ow trees did firſt this ſtranger entertain; 


jam per ſe roborum eligunt lucos. Plin. FL 
Et nibil habent Droidae viſco, et arbore in qu4 
ur, ſi modo fit robur, ſacratius. - Plin. ibid; 

Et viſcum Druida. Ovid. 
12 
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Whether the buſy birds ingraft it there t 

Or elſe ſome deity's myſterious care, 

As Druids thought; for when the blaſted oak 
By lightning falls, this plant eſcapes the ſtroke. 
So when the Gouls the tow'rs of Rome defac'sd, or w 
And flames drove forward with outrageous waſte; Wriil / 
Jove's faveur'd Capitol uninjur'd ftood : But 


So ſacred was the manſion of a god. | augh 

Shades hanaue'd by this plant the Druids choſe, Wou'd 

Here, for the bleeding victims, altars roſe. ad h 

To“ Hermes oft they paid their ſacrifice ; s | 
Parent of arts, and patron of the wiſe, bey 
Good rules in mild porſuaſions they convey'd; ad th 
Their lives cop@&rming what their lectures ſaid, 

None violated truth, invaded right; | thei 
Yet had few laws, but will and appetite. ore li 
The people's peace they ſtudy d, and profeſt Thi 
No f politics but public intereſt. | inior 
Hard was their. lodging. bomely wos their food; Wt m 
For all their luxury was doing good t wat 

No miter'd prieſt did then with princes vie, Ir whe 
Nor, o'er bis maſter, claim ſupremacy ; dey r 
Nor were the rules of faith allow'd more pure, e (cl 
For being ſeveral centuries obſcvre. ſeas | 


i ” 


LAY * F _ — 


Deum — Mercurlum en hunc od nau 
um inventorem artium ferunt: poſt bunc, Joven 
pollinem. &c. Coed. 

+ De republick, ai p per — logui non f My 
ditur. Caeſ. lib. 6. : um ni 
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one loſt their fortunes, forfeited. their blood, 
or not believing what none underſtood, © 

or ſimony, nor ſine-cure were known; 

or wou'd the bee work honey for the drone. 

or was the way invented, to diſmiſs 

ail Abigails with fat pluralities. 

But then in fillets bound, a hallow'd band 

zwght how to tend the flocks, and till the land: 
pu'd tell what murrains in what months begun, 
id how the + ſeaſons travel'd with the ſun: 
ben bis dim orb ſeem'd wading thro' the air: 
hey told that rain on dropping wings drew near; 
id that the winds their bellowing throats wou's try, 
hen redd'ning clouds reſſect his blood-ſhot eye, 
| their remarks on nature's laws, require. © 
ore lines than wou'd ev'n Alpin's readers dire. 
This ſect in · ſacred veneration hell 
jinions, by the Samian ſage reveal d; ALS 
bat matter no annihilation knows, 4, 27S 
t wanders from theſe tenements to thoſe. 
when the plaſtic particles are gone. 
key rally in ſome ſpecies like their on. 
ie (clf-1ame atoms, if new jumbled, will | 


Pe, 


ſcas be reſtleſs, and in earth be till; 

, in the truſle, forniſh out a feaſt -' -  * 
ec emp Baader HET FOR „ e en 
rem, [1 17 92 — 


þ Malt protec a. blue « earum mow, & 
n natura, &c,  Cacſ. v a; 1 
13 | | 
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Thoſe. falling leaves that wither with the year, men 
Will, in the next, on other ſtems appear. 

The ſap that now forſ.kes the burſting bud, 
In ſome new ſhoot wil} circulate green blood. 
The breath to-day that from the jaſmine blows, Wer, 6 


Will, when the ſcaſon offers, ſcent the roſe; Nie m 
And thoſe bright flames that in carnations glow, 
Ere long will blanch the lily with a ſnow. darl 

Thepheldthet weanter maſk by fl ey ſine; No 
And varies but in figure and in name. Jor, 
And that the * foul not dies, but ſhifts her feat; Wi: & 
New rounds of life to run; or paſt, repeat. ore f 
Thus when the brave and virtuous ceaſe to live; I dhe; 
In beings brave and virtuous they + revive. t thi 


Again ſhall Romulus in Naſſau reign ; is flo 
Great Numa, in a Branſwick prince, ordain gan Wunch 


Good laws; and halcyon years ſhall huſt the world he ba 
The truths of old traditions were their theme; We fon 
Or gods deſcending in-a morning dream. The 
Paſs'd acts they cited; and to come, foretold; d ſha 
And cou'd events not ripe for fate, unfold. day 
Beneath the fhady covert of an k, d kn 
vain 


— — hug (hain, 


* [mprimis hoe volunt perſundere, non imerire 
mas, ſed ab alis poſt mortem transire ad atios. C 

t Et vos barbaricos ritus—— facrorum Druide 
rediturae parcere vitae. — yours 
Lucas. lib. r. 14 f Sup 

den magnum wumerum ee 
Gl. | 
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tend then, Clare; nor is the legend long ; 
The ſtory of thy villa is their ſong. 
The fair Montano, of the ſylvan race, 

Was with each beauty bleſs'd, and ev'ry grace. 
is ſire, green Faunus, guardian of the wood ; 
lis mother, a ſwift Naiad of the flood. 
Jer ſilver urn ſopply'd the neighb'ring ſtreams, 
darling daughter of the bounteous Thames, 

Not lovelier ſeem'd Narciſſus to the eye; 
or, when a flower, cou'd boaſt more fragrancy. 
is ſkin might with the down of ſwans compare, 
ore ſmooth than pearl; than mountain ſnow more fair, 
ſhape ſo poplars or the cedars pleaſe : 
t thoſe are not fo ſtraight ; nor graceful theſe. 
is flowing hair in unfore'd ringlets hung; 
uneful his voice, perſuaſive was his tongue. 
e bavghrieſt fair ſcarce heard without a wound, 
t ſunk to ſoftneſs at the meking found. 


The fourth bright luſtre bad but juſt begun 

| ſhade his bluſhing cheeks with dovubrtol down, 
day he rang'd the woods, and ſpread the toils, 
d knew no pleaſures bat in fylvan ſpoils. 

vain the nymphs put on each pleafing grace; 

d cheap the quarry ſeem'd, too Hort the chace, 

tho' poſſeiũ on be th* undoubted view ; 

ſeize, is tar leſi pleafure then purſae. 


Superſtitione vans Druidac eanebant, &e, Tabit! 
4: A1 | 
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© Thoſe nymphs that yield too ſoon, their charms 
And prove at laſt but deſpicably fair. 
His own undoing glutton Love decrees ; 
And palls the appetite, he meant to pleaſe. 
His ſlender wants too largely he ſupplies; 
Thrives on ſhort meals, but by indulgence dies. 

A grot there was with hoary moſs o'ergrown, 
Rough with rude ſhells. and arch'd with mould'ring ſi 
Sad ſilence reigns within the loneſome wall; 
And weeping rills but whiſper as they fall. 
The claſping ivys up the ruin creep; - 
And there the bat and drauſy beetle ſleep. - 

This cell ſad Echo choſe, by Love betray'd, 
A fit retirement for a mourning maid. 
| Hither fatigu'd with toil, the Sylvan flies, 
To ſhun the calenture of ſultry ſkies : 
But feels a fiercer flame, love's keeneſt dart 
Finds thro” his eyes a paſſage to his heart. 
Penſive the virgin ſat with folded arms, 
Her tears bot lending luſtre to her charms, © 
With pity he beholds her wounding woes; 
But wants himſelf the pity he deſtows. 

Oh whether of a mortal born! he cries; 
Or ſame fair daughter of the diſtant ſkies; - 
That, in compaſſion leave your'cryſtal ſphere, 
To guard ſome favour'd charge, and wander here, 
Slight not my ſuit, nor too ungentle prove ; 
But pity one, a novice yet in love 
If words avail not; ſee my ſuppliant tears; 
Nor diſregard thoſe dumb petitioners, 


CLAKEMONT, "20g 
From his complaint the tyrant virgin flies, 
ſerting all the empire of her eyes. 

Full thrice three days he lingers out in grief, 
or ſeeks from ſleep, or ſuſtenance, relief. 
he lamp of life now caſts a glimm'riog light; 
he meeting lids his ſetting eyes benight. 
Ybat force remains, the hapleſs lover tries; 
voking thus his kindred deities. WEE 
Haſte, parents of the flood, your race to mourn; 
ith tears repleniſh each exhauſted urn. 
etake the life you gave, but let the maid 
all a juſt victim to an injur d ſhade. . 
ore he endeavovur'd ; but the accents hung 
If form'd, and Nopp'd onfiniſh'd on his tongue. 
For him the Graces their ſad vigils keep; 
ve broke bis bow, and wiſh'd for eyes to weep. 
ſhat gods ean do. the mournful Faunus tries; 
mount erecting where the ſylvan lies. 
he rural pow'rs, the wond'rons pile ſurvey, 
dd piouſly their diff rent honours pay. 
'aſcent, with verdant herbage Pales ſpread; 
d nymphs transform'd to laurels, lent their ſhade, 
r ſiream a naiad from the baſis pours; | 
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d Flora ſtrows the ſummit with her flowers. 
ne mount Latmos claims preeminence, 

en ſilver Cynthia lights the world from thence, 
da Echo now laments her rigor, more 
an for Narciſſus her looſe flame before. 

fleſh to ſinew ſhrinks, her charms are fled; 

day in rifted rocks ſhe hides her head. . 
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Soon as the ev' ning ſhows a ſky ſerene, 
Abroad ſhe ſtrays, but never to be ſeen, 
And ever as the weeping naiads name 
Her cruelty, the nymph repeats the ſame. 
With them ſhe joins, her lover to deplore, 
And haunts the lonely dales, he rang'd before. 
Her ſex's privilege ſhe yet retains; 
And tho” to nothing waſted, voice remains. 
So ſung the Druids then with rapture fir'd, 
Thus utter what the Delphick god inſpir d. 
Ere twice ten centuries ſhall fleet away, 
A Brunſwick prince ſhall Britain's icepter ſway. 
No more fair liberty ſhall mourn her chains; 
The maid is reſcu d. her lov'd Perſeus reigns. 
From Jove he comes the captive to reſtore; 
Nor can the thunder of his fire do more. 
Religion ſhall dread nothing but diſguiſe ; 
And Juſtice needs no bandage for her eyes. 
Britannia ſmiles, nor fears a foreign lord; 
Her ſafety to ſecure, two powers accord, . qu 
Her Neptune's trident, and her monarch's ſword. Wl Lat. 
Like him, hall his Auguſtus ſhine in arms, 
Tho? captive to his Carolina's charms. 
Ages wich future heroes ſhe ſhall bleſs; 
And Venus once more found an Alban race. 


2 


t Et partim auguriis, partim conjetturd, quae 
futura, &c. Cic. de Divinatione. 
Son of Jupiter and Danac, 


ETAREMONS®T. 
Then ſhall a Clare in honour's cauſe ingage : 
ple muſt reclaim a graceleſs age. 
here guides themſelves for guilty views miſ-lead; 
d laws ev'n xl the legiſlators bleed, 
brave contempt of ſtate ſhall teach the proud, 
je but the virtuous are of noble blood. 
tyrants are but princes in diſguiſe, 
jo! ſprung by long deſcent from Ptolemies. 
ght he ſhall vindicate, good laws defend; 
e firmeſt patriot, and the warmeſt friend. 
eat Edward's | order early he ſhall wear; 
| light reſtoring to the ſully'd ſtar. 
will his leiſure this retirement chuſe, 
| finding future ſubjects for the muſe, 
| to record the ſylvan's fatal flame, 


e place ſhall ive in ſong, and Claremont be the name. 
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| Theologi et Vates erant apud eos, Druidas ipfi vo- 


qui a victimarum extis de futuris divinant, Diod. 
Lat, Ver. 


5 And in a fragrant flame conſumes to pleafe. 
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To the Lady Lovis Lzwos: with Ov10\ 
— ” * . T] 


I moving lines theſe few epiſtles tell 
What fate attends the nymph that lkes too 
How faintly the ſucceſsful lovers burn; 
And their neglected charms how ladies mourn, 
The fair you'll ind. when foft iatreaties fail, 
Aﬀert their unconteſted right, and rail. 
Too ſoon they liſten, and reſent too late; 
I Tis ſure they love, hene et they ſtrive to hate, 
Their ſex or proudly ſhuns, or poorly craves; 
Commencing tyrants, and concluding ſlaves. 
In diff ring breaſts what diff*ring paſſions glow! 
Qurs kindle quick, bat yours extinguiſ flow. 
The fire we boaſt, with force uncertain burns, 
And breaks but out, as apperire rerurns: 
But yours, like incenſe, mounts by foft degrees, 


Tour ſex, in all that can engage, excel; 
And ours in patience, and perſuading well, 
Impartial nature equally decrees: 

You have your pride, and we our perjurics. 
Tho” form'd to conquer, yet too oft you fall 
By giving nothing, or by granting all. 

But, madam, long will your unpraQtis'd years 
Smile at the tale of lover's hopes and fears. 
Tho! infant graces ſouth your gentle hours, 
More ſoft than ſighs, more ſweet than breathing fi 


3 VITIAI OCCASIONS, ies 
raſh admirers your keen lightning fear; 

js bright at diſtance, but deſtroys if near. 

The time e'er long, if verſe preſage, will come, 
ur charms ſhall open in full Brudenal bloom. 

| eyes ſhall gaze, ct Vets 

d not a lover languiſh but for you. ; E: 
he muſe ſball ſtring her lyre, with garlands ved | 
d each bright nymph ſhall ſicken at the ſound, . 
So when Aurora firſt ſalutes the Ggbt, | 
25'd we behold the tender dawn of light; | 
t when with riper red ſhe warms the ſkies, >. 4 
circling throngs the wing'd muſicians riſes 

d the gay groves rejoice in ſymphonies, 5 

h pearly flow 'r with painted beauty ſhines; 
| ev'ry ſtar its fading fre reſigns, 


To RicHARD Earl of Bux:.1nGToON, with 
Ovid! Art of Love, | 


» Wiz Lox, 
WR poet's rules, in eafy numbers tell. 
He felt the paſſion he deſeribes ſo well. 
hat ſoft art ſucceſsfully reſinꝰd. 
o' angry Caeſar frown'd, the fair were kind. 
re ills from love, than tyrants malice flow; 
e's thunder ſtrikes leſs ſure than Cupid's bow. 
Ovid both felt the pain, and found the. ca: 
licians ſtudy moſt their own; difpaſe, + ab; 
practice of that age in ibi % , | 
les wou'd liſten was and lovers he, 
1 17 


"4 


1 


110 POEMS © N 


. Who flatter'd moſt the fair were moſt polits, 
Each thought her owy-admirer-in the * 
To be but faintly rude was criminal. 
But to be boldly-ſo, aton'd for all. | 
Breeding was baniſh'd for the fair-one's ſake,  -. 
The ſex ne'er gives, but uſſers ours ſhov'd take, 205 
Advice to you, my lord, in vain we bring. 

' The flow'rs ne'cr fail to meet the blooming Goring. 
Tho? you poſleſs all nature's gifts, take care; 
Love's queen has charms, but fatal is ber ſnare. 
On all that goddeſs ber falſe ſmiles beſtows, re 
As on the ſeas ſhe reigns, from whence ſhe roſe. | 
Young Zepbyrs ſigh with fragrant breath, ſoft. galey 
Guide her gay barge, and ſwell.the filken ſails; 

| Each ſilver wave in beanteous order moves, , 
Fair as her boſom, gentle as her doves ; 
But he that once embarks, too ſurely finds 
A ſullen ſky, black ſtorms, and angry winds; 
Cares, fears, and anguiſh, hov'ring on the coaſt, 
And wrecks of wretches by their folly loſt. 
* When coming time ſhall bleſs you with a bride, W 
Let paſſion not perſuade, but reaſon guide; Es 
Inſtead of gold, let gentle truth endear; 

She has moſt charms who is the moſt ſincere, 

Shun vain variety, tis but diſeaſe ; As; 
Weak appetites are ever hard to pleaſe, 

The nymph muſt fear to be inquſitive; 

I Tis for the ſex's quiet to believe. 

Her air an eaſy confidence muſt ſhow, 
And-ſhun to find what ſhe wou'd dread to know; 

. i 
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Mill —_— with all arts that can engage, 
d be the Juliana * the IE 


To the Dutcheſs of BoLTox on ber ſtaying all the 
Wuter in the Country. 


EASE rural conqueſts, and ſet free your ſwains, 
To dryads leave the groves, to nymphs the plains, 
n penſive dales alone let echo dwell, 

id each ſad ſigh ſhe hears with ſorrow tell. 
aſte, let your eyes at f Kent's pavilion ſhine, 
t wants but ſtars, and then the work's divine. 
If late, fame only tells of yielding towns, 
We captive generals, and protected crowns : 

e purcbas'd laurels, and of battles won, 
ines forc'd, ſtates vanquiſh'd, provinces ober- run, 
nd all Alcides' labour fomm'd in one. 

The brave muſt to the fair now yield the prize, © 
nd Engliſh: arms ſubmit to Engliſh eyes: 

) which bright liſt among the firſt you ſtand; 
ho' each a goddels, or a Sunderland, 


«4 >» #4 


A gill th the ane Kent ha tener hen. 
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To the Duke of aas retench on his volunt 
8 Baniſhment. 


G. mighty prince, and thoſe great nations ſee, 
Which thy victorious arms before made free; 
View that fam'd column, where thy name -engray'{, 
Shall tell their children who their empire ſav'd, 
Point out that marble where thy worth is ſhown, 
To every grateful conntry but thy own : 
O cenſure undeſery'd! uncqual fate! 
Which ſtrove to leſſen him who made her great; 
+ Which pamper'd with ſucceſs and rich in fame, 
Extoll'd his conqueſts, but-condema'd his name. 
But virtue is a crime when plac'd on high, 
Tho? all the fault's in the beholder's eye: 
Yet he untouch'd, as in the heat of wars, 
Flies from yo danger but domeſtic jars, 
Smiles at the dart which angry envy ſhakes, 
And only fears for her whom he forſakes: 
He grieves to find the courſe of virtue croſs'd, 
Bluſhing to ſee our blood no better loſt; 
Diſdains in factious parties to contend, | 
And proves in abſence moſt Britannia's friend, 
So the great Scipio of old, to ſhun 
That glorious envy which bis arms had won, 
Far from his dear, ungrateful Rome retir'd, 
Prepar'd, when e'er his country's cauſe requir'd, 
To ſhine in peace or war, and be again admir d. 


d. 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS, © 


— 


re - Earl of GopoLow, 4 


mee eee 


n iſle enjoys, by your ſucceſsful care, 
e pomp of peace, amidſt the woes of war, 


much the public to your prudence owes, 
ou think no labour's long for our repoſe : 


ich conduct, ſuch integrity are ſhown, 


here are no coffers empty but your own, 
From-mean-dependence, merit you retfieve, 
gad you offer, and unſeen you. give: 

pur favour, like the Nile, jncreaſe'beſtows, 

d yet conceals the ſouree from whenee it flows, 
pomp, or grand appearance You approves © 


people at their gaſe'is what Jou love: 7 + 


leſſen taxes, and a nation ſave, a wt 
te —— 
us far the ſtate machine wants no repair, 
n 5 
1 — 
But now ſome ſtar ſiniſter to our 5 
wives new ſomes, aid all you hum hdr 
avgulth in our loose, 'or cares appear. 
how to teach ti unprectis erem to ſleer. 
5 like a victim, no conſtraint you need, 
143 52000 FRE ans 
K 3 
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214 - Porms on 
Ingratitude's a weed of every clime, _ 
It thrives too faſt at firſt, but fades in time. 
The god of day, and your own lot's the ſame; 
The vapours you have rais'd, obſcure your flame: 
But tho? you ſuffer, and awhile retreat, 
| Your globe of light looks larger ag you ſet. 


On her Maj E8TY's Statue in St. Paul's Chr 


EAR the vaſt bulk of that ſtupendous frame, 
Known by the Gentiles great apoſtle's name; 
With grace divine, great Anna's ſeen to rife, 
An awful form that glads a nation's eyes: 
Beneath her feet four mighty realms appear, 
And with due reverence pay their homage chere. 
Britain and Ireland, ſeem to own her grace, 
And ev'n wild India wears a ſmiling face. 
gut France alone with downcaſt eyes is ſcen 
The fad auendept of © gre a queens 5 
Ungrateful dountry! to forget ſo ſoon. 
— f 
When ſworn the kind defender of thy cauſe, 
Spite of her dear religion, ſpite of laws; 
For thee ſhe ſheath'd the terrors of her ſword, 
For-thee ſhe broke her gen'ral and her word: 
For thee her mind in doubtful terms ſhe, told, 
And leapn'd to ſpeak like oracles of old. 
For thee, for thee alone, —— rent 
She loſt the honour the had gain'd beſoro : et thi 
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ft all the trophies, which her arms had won, - 
Such Caeſar never knew, nor Philip's ſon) 

Refign'd the glories of a ten years reign, 

ind ſuch as none but Maribrough's arm cou'd 16. 

For thee in annals ſhe's content to ſhine, 

| ike other monarchs of the Stuart line. 


On the New Conſpiracy, 1916. 


Here, where, degen rate countrymen—how high 

Will your fond folly and your madneſs fly? 

ire ſcenes of death, and ſervile chains fo dear, 

o ſue for blood and bondage every year,. 

ike rebel Jews, with too much freedom curſt, 

6. No court a change—tho' certain of the worſt? 

| There is no climate which you have not ſought, 
he n 


= l noble paſſion, to your country Kind. AQq 
; 


me, 
ane; 


ARA 
ih new Roms, whic you chews wall, 

ere to be built on rapine, like the old. 
Vhile her aſylum openly provides T 
or ev'ry ruſſian ev'ry nation hides. 
— — they 
ord: Nad force the bolt—which he is loath to throw? 
j. sue there too few already bit the plains, 

o make you ſeek new Preſtons and Dumblains ? 
re? IF vengeance loſes its effects fo faſt, 

et thoſe of mercy ſure—ſhould longer laſt, 


* 


1 | j 


mf r t us ON 

» Say, is it raſhneſs or defpair provokes 

Your hardeo'd hearts to theſe repeated ſtrokes? 

Reply: — Behold, their:looks, their fouls declare, (en 

- . Hear then, you ſons of blood, your deftin'd fate, 

Hear, &'er you ſim too ſoon—repent too late. 

Madly you try to weaken George's reign, : 

And ſtem the ſtream of providence in vain. 

By right, by worth; by wonders made-our own, Vith 

The hand that gave it, ſhall preſerve his throne. vit 

As vain your hopes to diftant times vomove, 

To try the ſecond, or the third from Jove, . t on 

For tig che nature of that ſacred line, 0 wi 
To oy 3 e fl 


0 | One Kin ef Sram. he b 


— wi pops rs, 
Preſerv'd a hero, and-seftor\d phe race.” ' Eff. 
Thus the fam'd empire where the Iber flows, de he, 
R I abr omar apa N N * 
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2 


ens s written for the ToasT1NG-GLASS es of 
the K1T-CAT-CLUS. 1103. 


Lady CaxLISLE. TINY 
ARLISLE's a name can ev'ry muſe inſpire, 
To Carliſle fill the glaſs, and tune the lyre, 
ith his lov'd bays the god of day ſhall crown 
wit and luſtre equal to his own. | 
The Same. 

t once e the ſun and Carliſle took their way, 
o warm the frozen north, and-kindle day; 
be flow rs to both their glad creation o d, 
heir virtues he, their beauties ſhe beſtow'd. 
Lady Ess Ex. 
ke braveſt hero, and the brighteſt dame 
From Belgia's happy clime Britannia drew; 
e pregnant cloud we find does oſten frame 
The awful thuuder, and the gentle dew. 
The Sams. 
 E17.x fill the ſprightly wine, 
de health's engaging and divine: 
pureſt odours ſcent the air, 
d wreaths of roſes bind our hair. 
her chaſte lips theſe bluſhing lie, 
dthoſe her gentle ſighs ſupply. 
"Lady Hype, 
god of wine grows jealous of his art, 
only fires the head, but Hyde the heart, 


In council greateſt, and in camps no leſs: 


«#3 „ een ON 
The queen oſ love looks on, and ſmiles to ſee 
A nymph more mighty than a deity. 

©. +; » » »*On-Lady -HvDs in Child-bed. 

Hyde, tho“ in agonies ber graces keeps, | 

A thouſand charms the nymph's complaints ad; 
In tears of dew fo mild Aurora weeps, | 

2 is the chearful mots. 
| - + Lady WHARTON. 

When Jove to Ida did the gods invite. 
And in immortal toaſting paſs'd the night, 
With more than near be the banquet bleſs'd, 

For Wharton was the Venus of the feaſt. 


PR 0L06UE 4e for TAMERLAN 6, 


i © acti berd comes to warm 
Your curdling blood. and bid you, Britons, 


To valour much he awes, to virtue more; 
He fights to ſave, and conquers to reſtore. 


He ſtrains no texts, nor makes dragoons pe rſuade; 10 


Hie likes religion, but he hates the trade. 
Born for mankind, tbey by bis labour live; 
Their property is his prerogative. dF: 
His ſword deſtroys leis than bis mercy ſaves, wi 
And none, except his paſſions, are his flaves. ets 


Such, Britons, is the prinee that yon poſſeſs, 


Brave, but not cruel; wife without deceit ; 
Born for an age curs'd with a BNMqr t. 
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you, diſdaining to be to ſecure,  .. - - 
his protection, and yet grudge his pow'r. - 
th you a monarch's right is. in diſputs;- - -- 
o give ſopplics, are only-abſolute. ia 5 
ons, for ſhame your fa@ious- feuds decline, - * 
long you! us labour id · for the Bourbon line: 

t loſt rights, ——— 22 
1 to nod upon a Spaniſn tic n 3 2 
——— — e 

p Alpine rocks require an Hannibale 

hows you your loſt honour to retrieve; 

troops will fight, when once the ſenate give. 

t your cabals and factions, and in-ſpite> - | 
fig and Tory in this cauſe unite. 
vote will then ſend Anjou back to France; 

re let the meteor end his airy dance: 

to the Mantuan ſoil he may repait, | ? 


abdicated gods were Latium's care, 
orſt, bell find ſame Corniſh borough here. 


ings. | 


HERE muſic and more pow'rful beautics-reign, 
Who can ſupport the pleaſure; and the pain? 

their ſoft magie thoſe two ſirens try, 

we liſten, or but look, we die. | 

ſhould we then the wond'rous tales admitre,./ 


pheus' numbers, or Amphion's lyre? 


.00Vz to the Moſic-meeting. in York-Build- 


* — — — —Z— 


* 
— — — — 
— — = 
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eres e 
Behold this ſcene of beauty, and confeſs _ 
The wonder greater, and the fiftion leſs. 
Like human victims here we are decreed _, 
To worſhip thoſe bright altars where we bleed, 
Who braves his fate in fields, muſt tremble here; 
Triumphant love more vaſſals makes than fear, an 
No faction, homage to the fair denjies; Dur 
The right divine's apparent in their eyes. 
That empire's fix'd, that's founded in deſire; 
T hoſe fires the veſtals guard, can ne'er expire, dic 


PrxoLoGUE to the Corniſh Squire, R Conor 


HO dares not plot in this good. .natur'd age old « 
Each place is privileg'd except the * | 

There the dread Phalanx of reformers come, The h 

Sworn foes to wit, as Carthage was to Rome; They: 


Their cars ſo ſanQify'd no ſcenes pleaſe, 
But heavy hymns, or penfive homilies: 
Truths, plainly told, their tender nature wound, Pio. 
Young rakes muſt, like old patriarchs, expound; 

The painted punk, the proſelyte muſt play, 


And bawds, like fille-devotes, procure and pray. vor 
How nature is inverted ! ſoon you'll ſee 0 r. 
Senates unatimous, and ſcets agree, _ ie art 
Jews at extortion rail, and monks at myſtery, it "i 
Let characters be repreſented true, one e] 


. 
Ii 44 


An airy ſinner makes an aukward prue. 
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With force and / fitting freedom vice'arraigny; 
o' pulpits flatter, let the ſtage ſpoak plain. 
If Verres gripes-the poor, o Naenius write 
l that the robber, this'the'paraſits; 
Ne'er aim to make an eagle of an owl, 
na's a ſtateſmam Sydophil a- tobi 
bur cenſurers with want of thought diſp oni 
ut tremble at the hideous ſin of ſenfſe;- 
> wou'd not ſuch hard fate as our bemoan? 
dicted for ſome wit, and damn id for nomie. 
ut if, to dan ſome-rſcandal-ſon'd appear 
thoſe prociſo Tartuſſt bind oler Moliere- 
Poet, and Papiſt too, they ll ſurely muuli 
here's no indulgenets at Hick%-halk,. 
old only can theiv pious i ſpite alla; 
hey call none eriminuls that · can but pay: 
The heedlefſs ſurines with vidimstheyrimvoke;- 
| ee ns, any” 8963—— 


DY 


d, — at the opening of the — 
431 


Tararimlnche Haymarket, 


J. UCH was our builder's art, that ſoon as num d. 
D This fabric like tie infunt- world war fran d. 
de architect muſt on dull order wait, 
at tis the poet only can create. 
one elſe, at pleaſure, can duration give; | 
hen marble fails, the muſe's ſtructures live. 
L 3 


_ 


— 
— . 4 3 


The Cyprian fane is now no longer ſeen, 
Thoꝰ ſacred to the name of love's fair queen. 
Ev'n Athens ſcarce in pompous ruin ſtands, 
Tho? finiſh'd by the learn'd Minerva's hands, | 
More ſure preſages from theſe walls we find, 4 
By beauty founded, and by wit deſign'd. 1 

In the good age of ghoſtly ignorance, "4 
How did cathedrals riſe, and zeal advance ? . 
The merry monks ſaid oriſons at caſe, = 
Large were their meals, and light their penances; 
Pardon for ſins was purchas'd with eſtates, 

And none but rogues in rags dy'd reprobates, 

But now that pious pageantry's no more, 

And ſtages thrive, as churches did before. 

. Your own magnificence you here ſurvey, 

Majeſtic columns ſtand where dunghills lay, 

And carrs triumpbal riſe from carts of bay. 

Swains here are taught to hope, and nymphs to fear, 

And big Almanzor's fight mock Blenheim's here. 

Deſcending goddeſſes adorn our ſcenes, 

And quit their bright abodes for gilt machines. 

Shou'd Jove, for this fair circle, leave his throne, 

He'd meet a lightning fiercer than his own. 

Tho to the ſun, his tow'ring eagles riſe, 
They ſcarce cou'd bear the luſtre of theſe eyes. 


. 


f 


* My Lady Sunderland was pleaſed to lay the 
ſtone, | 


he 
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EriLoGUE to the tragedy of Ca ro. 
IV HAT odd fantaſtic things we women do ! 


What ! die a maid, yet have the choice of two! 
Ladies are often cruel to their coſt : | 
To give you pain, themſelves they puniſh moſt. 
Voss of virginity ſhou'd well be weigh'sd ; 

Too oft they're cancell'd, tho' in convents made. 
Wou'd you revenge ſuch raſh reſolves —you may 
Be ſpiteful—and believe the thing we ſay ; 

e hate you, when you're eaſily ſaid nay. 

os ocedleſs, if you knew us, were your fears? 
At love have eyes, and beauty will have ears, 


oo proud to aſk, too humble to refuſe : 

Ve give to merit, and to wealth we ſell 

He ſighs with moſt ſucceſs that ſettles well. 

de woes of wedlock with the joys we mix; 
Tis beſt repenting in a coach and fix. 

ne not our conduct, ſince we but purſue 
doſe lively leſſons we have learn'd from you: 


4 Tour breaſts no more the fire of beauty warms, 


hut wicked wealth uſurps the pow'r of charnus, 
Vhat pains to get the gaudy thing you hate, 
To ſwell in ſhow, and be a wretch in ſtate ! 
t plays you ogle, at the ring you bow; 
Yn churches are no ſanctuaries now; 

L 3 


Who wou'd not liſten when young lovers —5 


Dur hearts are form'd, as you yourſelves would chuſe, 


; 


a4 „ POEMS ON 
There golden idols all your vows receive ; 
She is no gotidefs who has nought to give. 
Ob may once more the happy age appear, | 
When words were artlefs, and the thoughts ſincere; 
When gold and grandeur were unenvy'd things, 
And courts leſs eoveted than groves and ſprings, 
Love then ſhall only mourn when truth complains, 
And conſtaney feel tranſport in its chains ; 
Sighs with ſueceſs their own ſoft anguiſh tell, 
And eyes ſhall utter what the lips conceal : 
Virtue agein to its bright ſiaticn climb, 
And beauty fear no enemy but time: 
The fair ſhall Hſten to deſert alone, 

And every Lucia find a Cato's Ton, 


To Mr. Gay on his poems. 


wer Fame did o'er the ſpacious plain 

| The lays the once had learn'd repeat; EF: 
All liſten'd to the tuneful ſtrains, 

And wonder'd who could ſing fo ſweet, 
IT'was thus. The Graces held the Tyre, 

Th harmonious frame the Muſes ſtrong, 
The Loves and Smiles compos d the choir, 

And Gay trauſertb'd what Fhoebus ſung, 
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To the merry Po TAE A at Sadlers-hall in 
Cheapſide. 


Ula pedant, let thy aukward muſe 
With cenſures praiſe, with flatteries abuſe, 
o laſh, and not be felt, in thee's an art; 
* Mlhou ne'er mad'ſt any, but thy ſehool- boyt, —_ 
2 be advis'd and ſeribble not again; 
dun faſhion'd for a flail, and not a pen. 
3—1' immortal wit thou would ſt deſcry, 
retend tis he that writ thy poetry. 
Thy feeble ſatire ne'er can do him wrong; 


Thy poems and thy patients live not long. 


% A 
OVID'S MET AMORPHOSE - 
39904 XIV. 

The Transformation of SCY1L A, 


OW Glancvs, with a lover's hiſte, bounds o 
Thr ſwelling waves, and ſecks the Latias ſhe 

Meſſena, Nhegium, and the barren coaſt 
Of flaming Aetna, to bis fight are loft: 
At length he gains the Tyrrhene Teas, and views 
The hills, where baleful philters Circe'brews ; 
| Monſters, in various forms around her preſs ; 
As thus the god ſalutes the ſorcereſs. 

O Circe, be indulgent to my grief, 
And give a love-ſick deity relief. 
Too well the mighty pov. of plants I know, 
To thoſe my figure, and new fate I owe. 
Againſt Meſſena, on th' Auſonian coaſt, 
I Scylla view'd, and from that bour was loſt, 
In-tend'reſt ſounds I ſu'd ; but Qill the fair 
Was deaf to vows, and pitileſs to pray'r. 
If numbers can avail, exert their pow'r ; 
Or energy of plants, if plants have more, 
I aſk no cure, let but the virgin pine 
With dying pangs, or agonies, like mine. 

No longer Circe could her flame diſguiſe, 
But to the ſuppliant god marine, replies; 


8 


0'or 
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When maids are coy, bave manlier ams ia view; 
Leave thoſe that fly, but thoſe that like, purfue. 
If love can be by kind compliance won; 
See, at your feet, the dauglner of the gun. 
Sooner, faid Glavrus, ſhall the aſh remove 
From mountains, and the fwelling forges ow ; 
Or humble ſea - weed to the hills repair; 
Ere I think any but ay Scy lla feir. 
Straight Circe reddens with a guilty ſhame, 
And vows revenge for her rejected flame, 
Fierce liking oft a fpite as ſierte creates; 
For love refus d, without averſion, hates. 
To hurt her haplefs rtval ſhe proceetts; 
And, by the fall of Scylla, Glaucus bleeds. 
Some faſcinating bev*rage now ſhe brews; 
Compos'd of Heatly drugs, and baneful Juice, 
At Rhegium the arrives; the ocean braves. 
And treads with unwet feet the boiling waves. 
Upon the beech a winding bay there des, 
khelter'd from fras, and ſhaded from the fkies: 
This ſtation. Soylla choſe; a foft retreat | 
From chilling winds, und raging Cancer”s heat, 
The vengeful forces viſits this receſs; I 
Her charm Tnffuſes, and infefts the place. 
Soon as the nymph wales in, her nether parts 
Turn into dogs; then at herſelf ſhe ſtartz. 
A ghaſtly horror in her eyes appears; 
But yet ſhe knows not, who it is ſhe Tears 3 
In vain ſhe offers from herſett to run. 
And drags about her what fhe Nirives to than, 


128 METAMORPHOSES, 
Oppreſs'd with grief the pitying god appears, 

And ſwells the riſing ſurges with his tears; 

From the diſtreſſed ſorcereſs he flies; 

Her art reviles, and her addreſs denies : 

Whilſt hapleſs Scylla, chang'd to rocks, decrees 

Deſtruction to thoſe barks, that beat the ſcas, 


The Voyage of Arn fas continued. 


Here bulg'd the pride of fam'd Uly ſſos' fleet, 
But good Aeneas *ſcap'd the fate he met. 
As to the Latian ſhare the Trojan ſtood, , 
And cut with well-tim'd oars the foaming flood: 
He weather'd fell Charybdis : but ere-long 
The ſkies were darken'd, and the tempeſt ſtrong, 
Then to the Libyan coaſt he ſtretches o'er; 
And makes at-length the Carthaginian ſhore, 
Here Dido, with an hoſpitable care, 
Into her heart reccives the wanderer. | 
From ber kind arms th' ungrateful hero flies; 
The injur'd queen looks an with dying eyes, 
Then to her folly falls a ſacrifice, - 
Aeneas now ſets fail, and plying gains 
Fair Eryx, where his friend Aceſtes reigns : 
Firſt to his fire does fun'ral rites decree, 
Then gives the ſignal next, and ſtands to ſea; 
Ont-runs the iſlands where volcano's roar ; 
Gets clear of Sirens, and their faithlcſs ſhore : 
But loſes Palinurus in the way; 
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The Transformation of Cer corPians into Apes. 


The gallies now by Tythecuſa paſs; . 

he name-is from the natives of the place, 

he father of the gods deteſting lies; 

lt, with abhorrence, heard their perjuries. 

h!' abandon'd race, transform'd to beaſts, began 
o mimic the impertinence of man. 

lat-nos'd, and furrow'd ; with grimace they grin: 
nd look, to what they were, too near akin: 
lerry in make, and buſy to no end; 

his moment they divert, the next offend : 
much this ſpecies of their paſt retains ; 

Tho' loft the language, yet the noiſe remains. 


ANR as deſcends to Hell. 


Now, on his right, he leaves Parthenope: 
is left, Miſenus jutting in the ſea: 

urives at Cuma, and with awe farvey'd 

Ide grotto of the venerable maid: 

egs leave thro? black Avernus to retire; 


Ind view the much-lov'd manes of his ſire. 
traight the divining virgin rais'dher eyes: 
ind, foaming with a holy rage, replies: 

O thou, whoſe worth thy won@'rous works ede ; 
he flames, thy piety ; the world, thy fame; | 
bo great be thy requeſt, yet ſhalt thou ſee 
* Elyſian fields, th' infernal monarchy; 
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Thy parent's ſhade : this arm thy ſteps ſhall guide: 


To ſuppliant virtue nothing is deny'd. 

She ſpoke, and pointing to the golden bough, 
Which in th? Avernian grove refulgent grew, 
Seize that, ſhe bids ; he liſtens to the maid; 
Then views the mournful manſions of the dead: 
The ſhade of great Anchiſes, and the place 
y Fates determin'd to the Trojan race. 

As back to upper light the hero came, 

He thus ſalutes the viſionary dame. 

O, whether ſome propitious deity, 

Or lov'd by thoſe bright rulers of the ſky! 
With grateful incenſe I hall ſtile you one, 
And deem no godhead greater, than your own. 


IT 'was you reſtor'd me from the realms of night, 


And gave me to behold the fields of light: 
To feel the breezes of congenial air; 
And nature's bleſt benevolence to ſhare. 
The ſtory of the 81 Ur L. 

I am no deity, reply d the dame, 
But mortal, and religious rites diſclaim. 
Yet had avoided Death's tyrannic ſway, 
Had I conſented to the god of day. 
With promiſes he ſought my love, and ſaid. 
Have all you wiſh, my fair Cumzean maid. 
I paus'd ; then pointing to a heap of ſand, 
For ev'ry grain, to live a year, demand. 
| But ah! unmiodful of th' effect of time. 
Forgot to covenant for youth, and prime. 
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xe ſmiling bloom, I boaſted once, is gone, 
ad feeble age with lagging limbs creeps on. 
n cent'ries have 1 liv'd; three more fulfil 
ie period of the years to finiſh Nill. 
Vho'll think, that Phoebus, dreſt in youth divine, 
ud once beliey'd his luſtre leſs than mine? 
is wither'd frame (fo fates have will'd) ſhall waſte 
o nothing, but prophetic words, at laſt. 
The Sibyl mounting now from nether ſkies, ' 
d the fam'd Ilian prince, at Cuma riſe. 
e fail'd, and near the place to anchor came, 
nee call'd Cajeta from his nurſe's name. 
did the huckleſs Macareus,”a friend 
Mo viſe Ulyſſes, bis long labours end. 
x wandring, Achacmenides he meets, 
ad ſudden, thus his late aſſociate, greets. | 
Whence came you here, O friend, and —5 


gave you loſt on far Cyclopean ground; [bound 
Greck's at laſt aboard a Trojan found. 


The Adventures of ACHAEMENIDES, | 


Thus Achaemenides—— With thanks I name 
neas, and his piety proclaim. 

p'd the Cyclops 5 thro” the hero's aid, 
8 — 

den firſt your navy under fail he ſound, 

rav'd,. till Aetna labour d with the ſound, 

ging he ſtalk'd along the mountain's ſide, 
vented clouds of breath at ey'ry ſtride. 
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His ſtaff a mountain aſh ; and in the clouds. 
Oft, as he walks, his griſly front he ſhrowds, 
Eyeleſs he. grop'd about with vengeful baſte,, 
And juſtled promontories, as he paſ d. 
Then heay'd a rock's high ſummit to the main, 
And bellow'd, like ſame. burſting hurricane... 
Oh ! cou' d. I. ſeize Ulyſles in his flight, 

How unlamented were my loſs of fight! 
Theſe jaws ſhould piece-meal tear each panting vein, 
Grind ev'ry crackling bone, and pound his brain. 
As thus he rav'd, my joints with horror ſhook; 
The tide of blood my chilling heart forfooks. 
I ſaw him once diſgorge huge morſela raw. 
or wretches undi geſted i in his ma w. 
From the pale breathleſs trunks whole limbs. he ta 
| His beard all clotted with o'erflowing gore. 
My anxious hours I peſs'd in.caves; my food. 

Wis, foreſt. fruits, and v wildings of the-wogd... 
At length a fail I waſted, ad aboard / F 
My fortune found an hoſpitable lord. 
Now, in return, your own adventures tell, 


N 0 


And what; ſiner firſt you put to fea, beret. | 
The Adventures of Means. 1 
Then Macareus— There reign'd.« prince of i 
O'er Tuſcat ſeas, .and-Acolus his name. d f 
A largeſs to Ulyſſes he conſigu d. * 


And in a ſirer/vtovgh-biderinclos/d-a-wind;; | 
Nine days before the ſwelling gale we | 
The tenth, ta make the moetingiland began: 
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pen now the merry murtmers, to nrg 
Imagin'd wealth within, 'the bug unbind. 1 
orthwith out. ruſn MA guſt, nn ee en 
bur gallies to che Laeſtrigobim ſhore, ö v4 
Whoſe crown, Antiphates the tytant wore. 
gme few commilſſion' weve with fpeed to "ny 
We to his court repair, his guards we meet. 
Two, friendly flight prefery*d; the third was doom'd, 
To be by thoſe curd <tanibals comfum' d. 
Jahumanly our hapleſs frietids they treat; 
bur men they morder, and deſtroy our fleet. 
ln time the wife Utyſſes bore away,” 
Ind drop'd his anchor in yon faithlefs bay. 
e thoughts of perils paſt we fill retain, 
d fear to land, till lots appoint the men, 
Polites true, Elpenor giw'n to de. 
Eurylochus, myſelf, the lots afifn, 2 not 
Peſign'd for dangers, and reſoteꝰd to hays MA 
o Circe's fatal palace we repair!” | 46h w_ A 


1 * 6 


The Tucheotinants 6 of $2 "pf 


Before the ſpacious front, à herd we bd 
f beafts, the fierceft of thefavape Kind.'* 
br + temblin eps din Waben they mi, | 
id fawn, unlike their ſpecies, at our feet. 
ithin upon a fumptuous throhe bf Rate, 


n golden columns rais d. thꝰ enchantreſs ſate, 
lich was her robe, and amiable her mien, 
ler aſpect awful, and ſheflock'd a queen. 
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Her maids nor mind the loom. nor houſhold care, 
Nor wage in needle-work a Scythian war. 


But cull in caniſters diſaſtrous flow'rs, | | 
And plants from baunted heaths, and fairy ws wi 
With brazen ſickles reap's at planetary hours. * 
Each doſe the goddeſs weighs with watchful eye; His 
$0 nice ber art in implous pharmacy! To 
Entering ſhe greets us with a gracious look, Th 
And airs, that future amity beſpoke. b 
Her ready nymphs ſerve up a rich repaſt; 
The bowl ſhe daſhes firſt, then gives to taſte. 1 
Quick, to our own undoing, we comply; cou 
| Her pow'r we prove, and ſhew the ſorcery. 80 | 


Soon, in a length of face our head extends; We 
Our chin tiff briſtles bears, and forward bends, The 


A breadth of braun new burniſhes our neck; Are 
Anon we grunt, as we begia to ſpeak. * 
Alone h urylochus refus d to taſte, II 
Nor to a beaſt obſcene the man debas d. Oft 
Hither Ulyſſes baſtes (fo fates command) And 
And bears the pow'rful moly in his band; Tho 
Unſheaths his ſcimetar, aſſaults the dame, Whe 
Preſerves his ſpecies, and remains the ſame. Wh 
The nuptial right this outrage ſtraight attends; Whe 
The dow'r dcſir'd is his transfigur'd friends. "op 
The incantation backward ſhe repeats,. = 7 
Inverts her tod, and what ſhe did defeats. Ir 
A:d.now our {kin grows ſmooth, our ſhape vprighll His! 
Our arms ſtretch up, our eloven feet unite, She w 


8... | 12 To] 


eee iis. 
„Vim tears our weeping gen'ral we embrace; | 
nig on his neck, and melt upon his face, 
Twelve ſilver moons in Circe's court we ſtay, 
| Whilſt there they waſte th* unwilling hours away. | 
!Twas here I ſpy'd a youth in Parian ſtone; | 
| His head a pecker bore; the cauſe unknown | | 
To paſſengers. A nymph of Ciree's train | | 
The rgyſt'ry thus attempted to explain. 


The Story of Picvs and Can RNS. 


Pieus, who once th* Auſonian ſceptre held, 
Could rein the ſteed, and fit him for the field. 
$0 like he was to what you ſee, that ſtill 
We doubt if real, or the-ſculptor's ſxill. 
The graces in the finiſh'd piece, you find, 
Are but the copy of his fairer mind. 
Four loſtres ſearee the royal youth could name, 
Til ev'ry love-fick nymph confeſs'd a flame. 
oft for his love the mountain dryads ſu'd, 
And ev'ry ſilver filter of the flood: 
Thoſe of Numicus, Albula, and thoſe 
Where Almo erceps, and haſty Nar o'erflows: 
Where ſedgy Anio glides thro' ſmiling meads, 
| Where ſhady Farfar ruſtles in the reeds: 
And thoſe that love the lakes, and homage owe 
To the chaſte goddeſs of the ſilver bow. | 
In vain each nymph her brighteſt charms put on, 
His heart no ſov'reign would obey but one. 
She whom Venilia, on mount Palatine, 
To Janus bore, the faireſt of her line. 
M 2 
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Nor did her face alone her charms confeſs, - 
Her voice was raviſhing, and pleas d uo leſs. 
When eber ſhe ſung, ſo melting were her ſtrains, 
The flocks unfed ſcem'd liſt ning on the plains; 
The rivers would ſtand: ill, the-cedars bend 
And birds, neglect theix pinigns to attend, 
The ſavage kind in foreft-wilds. grow tame; 
And Canens, from her heav'aly voice, her name, 
Hymen had now in ſome ill-fated hour 
Their hands united, as their hearts before. 
Whilſt their ſoft moments in delights they waſte, 
And each new day was dearer than the paſt; 
Picus would ſometimes o'er the ſoreſſs yove, | - 
And mingle ſports with intervals of love. 
It chanc'd, as once the foaming boar be chac d. 
His jewels ſparkling on his Tyrian veſt, 
Laſcivious Circe well tbe oui ſurvey d. 
As ſimpling on the flow'ry-bills hg Ar d. 
| Her wiching eyes, their ſient meſſage tel. 
And from her lap the verdant Miſchief fell. 
As ſhe attempts at words, his-courſer-fprings: - 
O'er hills, and lawns, and ev'n a with qutwivgs. 
Thou ſhalt not 'ſcape me ſo, pronoune d the dame, 
If plants have pow'r, and ſpells be not a name. 
She ſaid and forthwith form'd.a boar of air. 
That ſought the covert with diſſembled fear. - 
Swift to the thicket, bicus wings, his way. | 
On foot, to chaſe the viſionary pre x. 
Now ſhe invokes the daughters of the night, 
Does noxious juices ſmear, and charms tecite: 


BOOK xu. 


duch as can veil the moon's more feeble fire, 
Or ſhade the golden luſtre of her ſire. in $T 
In filthy fogs ſhe hides the chearful noon; © 
The guard at diſtance, and the youth alone, 
By thoſe fair eyes, ſhe cries, and ev'ry grace 
That finiſh all the wonders of your face, 
0h! I conjure thee, hear a queen complain; 
Nor let the ſun's (oft lineage ſve in vain. 
Whoe'er thou art, reply'd the king, forbear, 
None can my paſſion with my Canens ſhare, -* 
the firſt my ev'ry tender wiſh poſſeſt, 
And found the ſoft approaches to my breaſt, 
ln nuptials bleſt, each looſe deſire we ſhun, 
Nor time can end, what innocence begun. 
Think not, ſhe cry'd, to ſanter out a life 
Of form, with that domeſtic drudge a wife ; 
My juſt revenge, dull foot, ere · long ſhall iow 
What ills we women, if refus d, can do: 
Think me a woman, and a lover too. 
From dear ſucceſsful ſpite we hope for eaſe, 
Nor fail to puniſh, where we fail to pleaſe. 
Now twice to caſt ſhe turns, as oft to weſt ; 
rice waves her wand, as oft a charm expreſt. 
In the loft youth her magie por ſhe trie: 
loft he fprings, and wonders how he flies. | 
n painted plymes the woods he ſeeks and ſtill 
e monarch oak he pierces with his bill. 
hus chang'd, no more o'er Latian lands he reigns; - 
nme ern — 
b e i 
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The winds from driſling damps now purge the air, 
The miſts ſubſide, the ſettling ſuieꝶ are fairy s 1 7 
The court their ſovtreigu ſeek with eras. in hand. 
They threaten Circe, and their lord demand. 1. 


Quick ſhe invokes the ſpirits of the air, | | H 
And twilight elves, that on dun wings repair Abos 
To charnels, and th' unhallo wd ſepulcher. pai 


Now, ſtrange to tell, the plants ſweat drops of blood, ore 
The trees are toſs d from foreſts where they, ſtood; Nys 
Blue ſerpents oer the. tainted herbage ſlide. 

Pale glaring ſpectres on the acther ide; 
Dogs howl, eartb yawns, rent rocks forſake their beds 
And from their quarries heave their ſtubborn heads, 
The ſad ſpectators. ſliſſen d with their fears 


She fees, and ſudden ev'ry limb ſhe ſmgars; ; 
Then each of ſavage beaſts the figure bears. 
The ſun did now to weſtern waves retizve, 
In tides to temper bis bright world of fixe. 
Canens laments her royal huſband's fey 4 ; 

Ill ſuits fond love with abſepes, ar delay. 

Where ſhe commands, ber resdy people run; 
She wills, xotwafts; bids, and foxbids anon. .. 
Reſtleſs in mind, and dying with deſpair, 1. f 
Her breaſts. he beats, and tears her flowing hair. Hi 
Six days and nights be wanders on. 4s chances 
Directs, without at ee or ſuſtenan es it nc 
Tiber at laſt babalds the weeping fair; 17 
Her feeble limbs no mare the mourner beat; 
Stretch'd on his. banks, (be to the flood complains, 
And faintly tunes her voice ky dying ſtrains, | 
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de Gck'nivg ſwan thus hangs her ſil ver wie, 

nd, as ſhe droops, her elegy ſhe ſing a. 
Ere-long ſad Caneny waſtes to ait ; whilſt ame 
be place ſtill honours with her hapleſs name. 
Here did the tender tale of Picus ceafe, | 
dove belief the wonder I confeſs. | 
gain we ſall, but more diſaſters meet, 4 
oretold by Circe, to our ſuff ring fleet. a- 
Myſelf unable further woes to bear, to „ 
eclin'd that voyage: you e e 


hey 
— 


eds, Avis arrives in ALY. 


Thus senden wich 2 vious zm 
lad good FEneas rais d a fun' ral flame, 6 

| honour of his hoary nurſe's habe. ; 
ler epitaph he fGx'd; and ſetting fall. 

jeta left, and cateh d at ev'ry gale. 1. a 1 $1 
He ſteer'd at diſtance from the faithleſʒ ſhore - 
ybere the falſe goddeſs reigns wich fatal pow r | 
od ſought thoſe grateful groves, that (bade the plain 8 


Where Tiber xolls majeſtic to the main 


3 fattens as he runs. the fair champaia · 
His kiudred. gads the bero's wiſhes; n 1 Jr 
ich fair Lavinia, and ations? thromez s 8 
ut not vst u s the prize. be vn. 4/4; 
mn up in bright array the battle ſtands: | 


9 nus with eres ble promie'd ide Gewand 11 
6 W*truriang, Latians equal fortune ſhave : 
id doubgfyl long appearythe ace of Wr. 
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Both pow'rs from neighb'r ring princes ſeek ſupplies, | 
And embaſſies appoint for new allies. © ' © 
"Kneas, for relief, Evander move: 
His quarrel he aſſerts, his cauſe approves. ' 
The bold Rutilians with an equal ſpeed, 
Sage Venelus diſpatch to Diomede. 
The king, late griefs revolving in his mind, 
Theſe reaſons for neutrality aſſign d 

Shall I, of one poor dotal town poſſeſt. 
My people thin, my wretched country waſte; 
An exil'd prince, and on a ſhaking throne; 
Or riſk my patron's ſubjects, or my own? | 
You'll grieve the barſhneſs of our hap to hear; 
W 1 tell the tale without a tear. 


The Adventures of Doonan KS. 


After fam'd Ilium was by Argives won, ö. 
And flames bad fviſh'd, what the ſword begun; Wl 
Pallas, incens'd, purſu'd us to the main,” 1 
In vengeance of her violated fane. 

Alone Oileus forc'd the Trojan maid, 

Yet all were puniſh'd for the brutal deed. ' 
A'ftorm begins, the raging waves run ou 
The clouds look heavy, and benight the ſky ; 
Red ſheets of light "ding oer the ſeas are ſpread, 
Our cackling yields, and wrecks at laſt ſucceed. ' 
? Tis tedious our difaſt'rous ſtate to tell; 
Ev'n Priam wou'd have pity'd, what befel. - 

Yet Pallas ſav'd me from the ſwallowing main; 


At home new wrongs to meet, as fates ordain, 


ener x © Ib 
ac'd from my country, I once more. repeat, 
All ſuff rings ſeas could give, or war compleat, 
For Venus, mindful of ber wound, decrecd 
Still new, ealamitics ſhould paſt ſucceed. nk 
agmon impatient thro? ſucceſſive ill. 
With fury, love's bright goddeſs thus revilesm—  - 
Theſe plagues in ſpite to Diomede are ſent; _ 
The crime is bis, but ours the puniſhment. 
Let each, my friends, her puny ſpleen deſpiſe, 
And dare that bayghty harlot of the ſkies. 
The reſt of Agmon's inſolence complain, 
And of irreverence the wretch arraign. 
lbout to anfiet, his blaſpheming throat 
ontracts, and ſhbrieks in ſome diſdaioful note, 
To his neu ſxin 4 ficece of feather clings, 
Hides his late arms, and lengthens into wings. 
he lower features,of his face extend. 
Varp into hora, and in beak deſcend. ,  _ , | 
ome more experience Agmon's deſtiny, | | 
Ind wheeling in the air, like, ſwans they f. | 
heſe thin remains to Daunus realms I bring, | 
d here I reign, a poor precarious king. 


The Transformation of ArPULUS, 


Thus Biomedes. Venulus withdraws; 
ſped the ſervice, of the common caule, - 
utcoli he paſſes, and ſurvey'd li 

cave long honour d for its awful ſhade. | 
lere trembling reeds exclude the piercing ray, 5 


lere ſtreams in gentle falls/thro' windings iray, 
{with a paſſing breath cool zepbyrs play. 
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The goat herd god frequents the ſilent place, 
As once the wood-nymphs of the ſylvan race, 
Till Appulus with a diſhoneſt air, 
And groſs bebaviour baniſh'd thence the fair. 
The bold buffoon; when-e'er they tread the green, 
Their motion mimics, but with jeſt obſcene, 
Looſe language oft he utters; but ere-long 

A bark in filmy net-work binds his tongue. 
Thus chang'd, a baſe wild olive he remains; 
The ſhrub the coarſenefs of the clown retains. 


The Tz o Jan Ships transformed to Sea-Nymphs, The 


Mean while the Latians all their pow'r prepare, 
Galuſt fortune, and the foe to puſh the war. 
With Phrygian blood the floating fields they ſtain; 
But, ſhort of ſuccours, ſtill contend in vain, | 
Turnus remarks the Trojan fleet ill wann'd. 
Unguarded, and at 4nchor near the ſtrand; 
He thought; and ſtraight a lighted brand he bore, 
And fire invades, what 'feap'd the waves before. 
The billows from the kindling prow retire ; 
Pitch, roſin, ſearwood on red wings aſpire, 
And Vulcan on the ſeas exerts his attribute of fire. 
This when the mother of the gods beheld; 
Her tow'ry crown ſhe ſhook, and ſtood reveal'd; 
Her brindl'd lions rein'd, unveil'd her head, 
And bov'ring o'er her favour'd fleet, ſhe ſaid; 
Ceaſe Turnus, and the heavenly pow'rs reſpect Irave 
Nor date to violate, what I protect. wah 


* 
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Theſe gallies, once fair trees on Ida ſtood, 
And gave their ſhade to each deſcending god. 
Nor ſhall conſume ; irrevocable fate 
Illots their being no determin'd date. 

Strait peals of thunder heay'n's high arches N 
The hail · ſtones leap, the ſuow rs in ſpouts de ſeend; 
The winds with widen'd throats the ſignal give; 
The cables break, the ſmoking veſſels drive. 
Now, wond'rous, as they beat the foaming flood, 
The timber ſoftens into fleſ and blood; 
The yards, and oars new arms, and legs deſign; _. 
A trunk the bull; the ſlender keel, a ſpine; 8 
phs. I The prow a * face; and by degrees 

The gallies rife green daughters of the ſeas, 

* ssmetimes on coral beds they fit in ſtate, 
Or wanton on the waves they fear'd of late, 
The barks, that beat the ſeas, are till their care, 
Themſelves remembring what of late they were; 
To ſave a Trojan fail in throngs they preſs, 
But ſmile to ſee Alcinous in diſtreſs. 

Unable were thoſe wonders to deter 
The Latians from their unſucceſsful war, 
both ſides for doubtful victory contend ; 
Ind on their courage, and their gods depend. 
Nor bright Lavinia, nor Latinus* crown, 
Warm their great ſoul to war, like fair renown. 
enus at laſt beholds her godlike ſon 
riumphant, and the field of battle won; 
Brave Turnus ſlain, ſtrong Ardea but a nar ei 
and bury'd in fierce deluges of flame, 


ec 


{ 


: 
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Calamities of towns « diſtreſt Me feigns. 


Fix'd the immortal majeſty of Rome. | 


To thy 


Thy brother's kingdoms of the nether es. 


And, borne by turile, to Laurentum flies, 


1. rte s 


Her tow'rs, that boaſted once a forraign ſay, 
The fate of fancy d yrandeur'now betray. 

A famiſh'd heron from the aſhes ſpringt, 

And beats the roin with diſaſtꝰrous wings. 


And oft, vn! udekul thrieks, of war yn 


The Deibcation of Wi wav. 


Now had Xneas, as ordain'd by fate, 
Surviv'd the period of Saturnia's hate: 
And dy a ſure irrevocable doom, 3 
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Fit for the ſtation of his kindred fare” ad 

His mother goddeſs thus ber ſuit prefers. 
Almighty arbiter, whoſe pow'rful nod 

Shakes diſtant earth, and bows our own abode ; 

great progeny indulgent be, 

And rank the poddeſs-born a deity. 21. 

Already has he view'd, with mortal 5 | 


Forthwith a conclave of the godhead meets, 
Where Juno in the ſhining ſenate ſits. 
Remorſe for paſt revenge the goddeſs feels; 
Then thund ring Jove th! almighty mandate ſeals, 
Allots the prince of his celeſtial line Shaikh 
An apotheoſis, and rights divi ine. 

The cryſtal manſions echo with wa, 
And, with her graces, love's bright queen withdraws 
Shoots in a blaze of light along the Tkies, 


. 


W Aventinus well reſign'd his throne. 


, : 
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lights, where thro the reeds Numĩcius ſtrays, |, 
od to the ſeas his watry tribute pays. 

e god ſhe, ſupplieates to waſh away /' 
ie parts more groſs, and ſubje@ to decay, 
ud cleanſe the goddeſs-born from ſeminal alley. 
The horned flood with glad attention lands, 

en bids his ſtreams obey their fire's commands. 
His better parts by luſtral waves refin'd, 

ſore pure, and nearer to acthereal mind; 
Vith goms-of fragrant ſcent the goddeſs ſtrews. 
ad on his features breathes ambroſial dews. 
bus deify'd, new honours Rome decrees, 
brines, feſtivals; and tiles him Indiges. 


The Line of the La Tran Kings, 
Aſcanius now the Latian ſerptre ſways ! 
The Alban nation, Sylvius, next obeys. 
Then young Latinus: next an Alba came, 
The grace, and guardian of the Alban name. 
Ihen Epitus; then gentle Capys reign'd ; 
den Capetis the regal pow'r ſuſtain'd, 
ext he who periſh d in the Tuſcan flood, 
d honour'd with his name the river god. 
ow haughty Romulus began his reigh, 
Vo fell by thunder he aſpir'd to feign. 
eck Acrota ſucceeded to the crown ; 


tom peace endeavouring, more than arms, —5 


e mount on which he rul'd preſerves his name. 
id Procas wore the regal diadem, | 
WEE $ 
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The Story of VE. kTUMNUS and Pomona. | 


A Hama-Dryad flouriſh'd in theſe days, ' 
Her name Pomona, from ber woodland race. 
In garden culture none could ſo excel, 
Or form the pliant ſouls of plants ſo well ; 

Or to the fruit more gen'rous flayours lend, 
Or teach the trees with nobler loads to bend. 

The nymph frequented not the flatt'ring ſtream, 
Nor meads, the ſubject of a virgin's dream; 
But to ſuch joys her nurs'ry did prefer, 

Alone to tend her vegetable care. * 

A pruning- hook ſhe carry'd in her hand, 

And taught the ſtraglers to obey command; 
Leſt the licentious and unthrifty bough, 

' The too-indulgent parent ſhould undo. 

She ſhows, how ſtocks invite to'their embrace 
A graft, and naturalize a foreign race 

To mend the ſavage teint; and in its ſtead 
Adopt new nature, and a nobler breed. 

Now hourly ſhe obſerves her growing care, 


/ 


And guards their nonage from the bleaker air : Now 
Then opes her ſtreaming ſluices to ſupply Mov 
With flowing draughts her thirſty family. If th: 
Long had ſhe labout d to continue free T 
From chains of love and nuptial tyranny; 
And in her orchard's ſmall extent immur d, dr if 
Her vow'd virginity ſhe ſtill ſecur d. * 
Oft would looſe Pan, and all the luſtful trans ge 
Of Satyrs, tempt het innocence in van. or ( 
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Silenus, that old dötard, own'd a flame; 
WAnd he, that frights the thieves with etage 
Of ſword, and ſomething elſe too groſs to name. 
Yertumnus too purſh'd the maid no leſs; 
But, with his rivals, ſhar d a like ſucceſs. 
To gain acceſs a thouſand ways he tries ; 
Oft, in the hind, the lover would diſguiſe. 
The heedleſs lout comes ſhambling on, and ſeems 
m, juſt ſweating from the labour of his teams. 
rhea, from the harveſt; oft the mimic ſwain 
Seems bending with a load of bearded grain. 
Sometimes a dreſſer. of the vine he feigns, : 
And lawleſs tendrils to their bounds reſtrains. F 
Sometimes his ſword a ſoldier ſhews, his rod, 
An angler ; ſtill ſo various is the god. | 
Now, in a forehead cloth, ſome crone he ſcems, 
A ſtaff ſupplying the defect of limbs; | 
Admittance thus he gains; admires the ſtore 
Of faireſt fruit; the fair poſſeſſor more; . 
Then greets her with a kiſs: thꝰ unpractis d ane. 1 
idmir'd a grandame kiſs'd with ſuch a flame. 
Now, ſeated by her, he beholds a vine 
Around an elm in am'rous foldings twine. | 
If that fair elm, he cry'd, alone ſhould ſtand, | 
No grapes would glow aun. eng 
band ; 
ae eee e eee 4 
Twould creepſa poor neglected ſhrub below. 
Be then, fair nymph, by theſe examples led ; 
or ſkun, for fancy'd fears, the nuptial bed. 
N 2 
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Not ſhe for whom the Lapithites took arms, 
Nor Sparta's queen, could boaſt ſuch heavenly charms, 
And if you. would on woman's faith rely, 


None can your choice direct ſo well, as I. ] 
Tho' old, ſo much Pomona I adore, © Fail 
. Scarce does the bright Vertumnus love her more, Not 
? Tis your fair ſelf alone his breaſt inſpires re 
With fofteſt w iſnes and unſoil'd deſires. Oft 
Then fly all vulgar followers, and prove Vofi 
The god of ſeaſons only worth your love: But 
On my aſſurance well you may repoſe; Wo 
Vertumnus ſcarce Vertumnus better knows. Wh 
True to his choice, all looſer flames he flies ; | 
Nor for new faces faſhionably dies. Por. 
The charms of youth, and ev'ry ſmiling grace uce 
Bloom in his features, and the god confeſs. N 


Beſides, he puts on ev/ry ſhape at caſe; 
But thoſe the moſh, that beſt Pomona: pleaſe. 
Still to oblige her is her lover's im; . 


Their likings and averſions ate the fame. Deri, 
Nor the fair fruit your burden d branches bear; ira 
Nor all the youthful product of the year., d 
Could bribe his choice; yourſelf alone ean prove ol 
A fit reward for fo refin'd.a love. le th 
Relent; fais nymph, and with a kind regret, 

Think tis Vertumnus weeping at your feet. the 
A tale attend, thro* Cyprus known, to prove ow 


How Venus once reveng'd neglected love. our 
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The Story of ui and Anazazers. | 


ibis, of W We ai 
Fair Anaxarete of Teucer 's blood. 


Not long had he beheld the royal dame, 1adY 


Tre the bright ſparkle kindled into flame. 5.001 
Oft did, he ſtruggle with a juſt deſpair, 
Unfix'd to aſk, unable to forbear. - ; 
But Love, who flatters till bis own diſeaſe, it of bf 
Hopes all things will ſacceed, he knows will pleaſe, + 
Where-e'er the fair one haunts, he hovers there 
And ſeeks her confident with ſighs, and pray r,. 
Or letters he conveys, that ſeldom prove 
ucceſsleſs meſſengers in ſuits of love. 

Now ſhiv'riog at her gates the wretch appears, 
ind myrtle garlands on the columns rear, 7 
— — 0 "7+ wart 7 

ic aywph,more hard then — 
L des bis pray'r t inſults his agonies;| j 

zigns of inſolence th' aſpiring ſwain; xl 
id takes a cruel pleaſure in his pain, . 
ſoly'd at laſt to ſiniſn his deſpair, 
lc thus opbraids th' inexorable fair. 

O Anaxatete, at laſt forget ui 2330-14 9:44 

The licence of a paſſion indiſereet. 1 en abt 
No triumph, fince a welcome ſacriſce 
our ſlave prepares, to offer to your eyes. 
j life, without reluQance, I reſign ; 
at preſent beſt can pleaſe a pride, like thine, 

N 3 


| 
| 
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But, O! forbear to blaſt a flame ſo bright, 

Doom's never to expire, but with the light. Lil 

And you, great pow'rs, do juſtice to my name; Cot 

The haurs. you take from life, reſtore to fame. An 
Then o'er the poſts, onee hung with reef 

The ready cord, and fits the fatal nooſe ; 4 

For death prepares ; . f 

At once the wretch concludes his life, and love. '1 
Ere-long the people gather, and the dead 

Is to his maurning mother's arras convνẽ,t/ “. 

Firſt; like ſome. ghaſtly Ratue; ſhe appears; ; 

Then bathes. the breathleſs corſe in cone 

And gives it to the pile; now as the e 

Proceed in ſad:folemnity along 

To view the paſſing pomp, the cruel fair 

Haſtes and beholds her breathleſs lover there. 

| e hey eyes, and:maticalels her eee 1 

Her featüres without fire, her colour gone, | 


| And, like her heazt, he bardens into ſtone, | 

| In Salamis the ſtatue ſtill is fecem 

In the fam'd temple of the Cyprian queen. 

Warn'd by this tale, no longer then — 

O nymph be los 'd, to caſe a lover's pain. 

So may the froſts in ſpring your bloſſoms ſpare, 

And winds their rude autumnal rage forbear. 
The ſtory oft-Yertumnus urg d in vain. 

But then aſſum*d bis beav'nly! form again. 

Such looks, and luſtre the bright youth adorn, 

& As when with rays glad Phocbus paints the worn. 
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FF 0e v. ö "uu 
The ſight ſo warms the fair admiring maid, 

Like ſnow the melts: fo ſoon can youth ee 
Conſent, on eager winds, ſucceeds deſire; 
hg ortregn mar fv 
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; | The Latiax Line « continued. 


Now Procas yielding to the fates, his ſon. 
Mild Numitor ſucceeded to the crou n. 
| But falſe Amvolivus,; with a lawleſs pow'r,  « A 
I length depos'd his brother Numitor. © 
ren llia's valiaut iſſue. with the ſword, 
b Her parent reinthronꝰd, the rightful lord. 
Next Romulus to rd. Rome contrives; 2 : 


The joyous time of Pales feaſt arrives; 
le gives the word to ſeize the Sabine wives. 9 | 
e fires enrag'd.take-arms, by Tatius le. | 
old to revenge theis Violated bed. 12:0 | 
fort there was, not yet unknoun to me, 10 | 
lla the Tarpelan its commandes's name... ' \\ |þ} 
is by the falſe Tarpeia was betray'd, | | 
it death well recompens'd the treach'rous maid, = 
: 
| 


Sem yrs erred; 

id ſilent march, the city to ſurpriſe. 
turnia's arts with: eee eee , 
t Venus countermines-the vai deſigw';/ ß; “ 
treats the nymphs that o'er — profil} | 
nich near the fane of Hoary Janus glide, 
d ſend their ſuccours; ev'ry urn they drain, © 
o ſtop the Sabines progreſs, but im vain. 


** 
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The Naiads now more ſtratagems eſſay : di 
And kindling ſulphur to each ſource convey... 
The floods ferment, hot exhalations rie: 
Till from the ſcalding ford the army flies. 
Soon Romulus appears in ſhining arms, 
And to the war the Roman legions warms ; 
The battle rages, and the feld is ſpread 
With nothing but the dying and the dead. 
Both ſides conſent to treat without delay. : A 
And their two chiefs at once the ſceptre (way. 5! | 1 
But Tatius by Lavinian fury flain 3 = L 
Great * n — to reign. W „ | 


— The Aﬀompeion of RoMvL vs 1 
No warrior Mars his burniſh'd belm puts on, 
And thus addreſſes heav'n's imperial throne.': 

Since the inferior world is now become 
One vaſſal globe, and colony to Rom. 
This grace, O Jove, for Romulus I:claim, +> ' 1, 
| Admit him to the ſkies, from v hence he came. 
Long haſt thou promis'd an aethereal ſtate 
To Mars's lineage; and thy word is fate. 

The fire that rules the thunder, with a nod. 
Declar'd the fiat, and diſmiſs d the god. 

| Soon as the por armipotent ſurvey d 
The flaſhing ſkies;'the ſignal he dbeyd /; 
And leaning on his:lance, he mounts his car. Pi 
His fiery courſers laſhing thro” the at. 
Mount Palatine he gains, and finds bis ſon 
Good laws enacting on a peaceful throne; 


is 


: 3 23'S tr. 153 


- 


t 
| 
ſcales of heav'aly juſtice holding high," © | 
With ſteady band, and @ diſcerning eye. 
BY ben vaults upon his car, and to the ſpheres, | 
itt, as a flying ſhaft, Rome's founder bears, 
be parts more pure; in rifing-are rein e. 
he groſs and perilhable/leg behind, 
is ſhrine in purple veſtments ſtands in view; | 
lc looks a god, and is Quirinus now. 


1 q Fhe Afomption/of HAAS. | 3 


Ere-long the goddeſs of the nuptial bed, 4 
Nich pity mov'd, ſends Iris in her ſtead 5 
Foo fad Herſilia thus the meteor maid : — 
Chaſte relict! in bright truth to heay'n ally'd, 
; be Sabines glory, and the ſex's pride; 
onour'd on earth, and worthy of the love 
Pf ſuch a ſpouſe, as now reſides above. 
ome reſpite to thy killing griefs afford ; 
o if thou wouldſt once more behold thy lord, 
letire to yon ſteep mount, with groves — 
Vhich with an awful gloom his temple ſhade. 
With fear the modeſt matron lifts ber eyes, | 
d to the bright ambaſſidreſs replies: —— | 
O goddeſs, yet to mortal eyes unknown, 
ei ſure thy various charms confeſs thee one: 
quick to Romulus thy votreſs bear, 5 x F 


— - — — 
— — — 


rl Fith looks of love he'll ſmile away my care: 

n whate'er orb he ſhines, my heav'n is there. 
Then haſtes with Iris to the holy grove, + 

d up the mount Quirinal as they move, . 


—  - 


| 
j 
; 
| 
| 


And boding fumes pronounce a myſtety. 
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A lambent flame glides downward thro? the air, 
And brightens with a blaze Herſilia's hair. 
Together on the bounding ray they riſe, 

And ſhoot a gleam, of light along the ſkies. 
With op'ning arms Quirinus met his bride, + 
Now Ora nam'd, and preſs'd her to his fide. 
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"ob my 
The story af Q ens | 


O® as when Cippus in the current view'd 
The ſhooting horns that on his forchead ſtood, 

His temples firſt he feels, and with ſurpriſe 
His touch confirms th aſſurance of his, eyes. 
Straight to the skies bis horned front he _ | 
And to the gods directs theſe pious pray'rs. 

If this portent be proſp'rous, O decree 
To Rome th' event; if otherwiſe, to me. 
An altar then of turf. be haſtes to raiſe, _. - 
Rich gums in fragrant exhalatjons blaze; 
The panting entrails crackle as they fr.. 


Soon as the augur ſaw the holy re. 
And victims with preſaging ſigus expire. 


ieee. a7 one 
o Cippus then he turns bis eyes with ſpeed, © * 
4 views the horny honours of his head: bot 
hen cry'd, Hail ®conquerot! thy call obey, 

hoſe omens T'behold preſage thy ſway. 

dome waits thy nod; unwilling to be free, 

ind owns thy ſov'reign pow'r as fate's decree. 

He ſaid—and Cippus, ſtarting at th' event, 

poke in theſe words his pious diſcohtent. 

Far hence, ye gods, this execration ſend, 

id the great race of Romulus defend. 

letter that I in exile live abborr'd, 858 | 
han e'er the Capitol Thould ſtile we lord. | 

This ſpoke, he hides with leaves his omen'd head, 

ben prays, the ſenate next convenes, and faid, | 

f wgurs car) foreſee, 'a'wretch is come. 
elign'd by deſtiny the bane of Rome. 

wo horns (moſt ſtrange to tell) his temples crown ; | 
leber he paſs the walls and gain the town, | 
Jour laws are forfeit that ilI-fated hour; 

Ind liberty muſt yield to lawleſs pow'r. 

Jour gates he might have enter'd; but this arm 
ud the uſurper, and withheld the barm. 
laſte, find the monſter out, and let him be | 
ondemn'd to all the ſenate can decree ; | 
Ir ty'd in chains, or into exile thrown; ' 
Ir by the tyrant's death prevent your own. | 

The crowd ſuch murmurs utter as they ſtand, | 
s ſwelling ſurges breaking on the ſtrand: 

Ir as when gath'ring gales ſweep o'er the grove, 

nd their tall heads the bending cedars move. 


| 


ES, 


Such honour to ſuch virtue was aſſign d. 
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Zach with confuſion gaz d, and then began 
To feel his fellow's brows, and find the man. 
Cippus then ſhakes his garland. off, and eries, 
The wretch you want, I offer to your Fes. 
The anxious throng look d down, and ſad in thong 
All wiſh'd they had not found the fagn they ſought; 
In haſte with laurel wreaths his head they bind; 


Then thus the ſenate Hear, O mee, nn 
80 god · like is thy tutelary care. Tec 
That fince in Rome thyſelf forbids thy Rays. inc 
For thy abode thoſe-acres we convey '' , | 

The plough-ſhare can ſurround, the labour of aduy. ) 


In deathleſs records thou ſhalt ſtand inroll'd, — 
Lie. U, 
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1 {08 he whom my difſcmbled rigour grieves. 

| But know what torment to my ſoul it gives; 
He'd find how fondly I return his flame, 

And want myſelf the pity he wou'd claim. 
nmortal gods! why has your doom decreed 1 
reo wounded hearts with equal pangs ſhou'd bleed? 
ince that great law, which your tribunal guides, 
join'd in love whom deſtiny divides ; | 
ay.) lepent you pow'rs the ipjuries you cauſe, 

Ir change aur gatures, or reform your laws. 

zoll. Unhappy partner of my killing pain, 
Think what I feel the moment you complain. 
Each ſigh you utter wounds my tend”reſt part, 
$ much my lips miſrepreſent my heart. 
When from your eyes the falling drops diſtil, 
My vital blood in every tear you ſpill: 

And all thoſe mournful agonies I hear, 
Are but the echos of my own deſpair, 


. 
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An Imitation of a French Author. 


6 N you count the ſilver lights 
Dp rbat deck the ſkies, and chear the nights: 
Or the leaves that ſtrow the vales, 
When groves are ſtript by winter gales : 
Or the drops that in the morn F 
Hang with tranſparent pearl the thorn. 
Or bridegroom's joys, or miſer's cares, 
Or gameſter's oaths, or hermit's pray'rs: 
Or envy's pangs, or love's alarms, 
Or Marlborough's acts, or ——'s charms? 


— 


g 
2 
Wore 


LAS 


